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] DUKE. oF NORTHUMBERLAND, 


| KNIGHT | oF THE MOST NOBLE 
ORDER OF THE, CARTER, 
' LORD LIEUTENANT 
AND CUSTOS ROTULORUM 


_ op THE COUNTY OF MIDDLESEX, &c. 


MY. LORD, 


Y O U R gracious DET OS in 
granting. my moſt humble requeſt to 
place under your Lordſhip's patronage 


theſe early efforts of the Britiſh Muſe, 
" 2 HS which 
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Which come in id of Hittory, at leaſt 
of what, the Poet calls her *< 'Manner'd 
Page, ” 18.4 continuance. ot that pro- 
teion, "Which our Batds [have ever 
: claimed, and received, from a PERCY. 


Ars 11 vsTRIOVS Hour '&F 
NozTn! UMBERL AND, from the 
earlieſt times to the preſent, bare not 
only with-a princely benevolence ſhow- 
ered their bounty or on our Bars ; ; an | 
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Field, given theth Widriviu themes for 
their Songs. FE.  YCHUO5 75 T0 
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Your than S adminiiration of the 
Government of IRELAND, . your love 


and, encouragement of the'F ine Arts, the 
Homaxry ihat adorns your hattHe, 


The Charattr; Hic Tine and "bravery 6f 
y Zak 


DE DICATION. 


Ear PzRCY, who nobly fought tle 
cauſe of his CounTRY abroad, while 
__LorD (ALGERNON | with © equal ſpirit 
greatly contributed to quell a moſt dan- 
gerous tumult at home (the offspring of 
| Bigotry and Licentiouſneſs) are aftions_ 


which will to lateſt ages floffiſh in the 
Hiſtorian and Epic Foot... 


I am, 


My Lozy, 
with profound reſpect, 


YouR Grace” S. 


Moſt obedient, 
Moſt Seporad humble Servant, | 
Thomas Evans. | 

Strand, Feb, 12, 1784, | 
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ADVERTISEMENT | 


THE SECOND -EDITION, 


- 


vv HEN the firt Edition of this Work was 


offered with great diffidence to the Public, I had 
the pleaſure to ſee the following account of the 
 collefion, by our belt literary Journals, who re- 


marked, ** that the ſucceſs of Dr. Percy's Collec- 
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tion, has inſtigated Mr. Evans to furniſh that 


Supplement, which 1s at preſent under our con- 


ſideration ; and with pleaſure we recommend 
his work to our readers, as every way deſerving 
their patronage and attention. We ſincerely 
wiſh all Editors like the preſent, thoſe emolu. 
ments they have a right to expe on account 


_ of their zeal to preſerve the early efforts of the 


Britiſh Muſe, their tafte and judgment in ſelec- 
tion, and their expence and elegance in pub- 
lication. (See The Critical and Monthly Reviews, ) 


Encouraged by the generous patronage of the 
_ Public, I have purſued my plan, and humbly offer 


twe 


Place this Leaf after 
ihe P refaces 


__ ADVERTISEMENT. 
trainee Vehmes.o-thel fn... Land. 
the Modern Ballads will not be diſpleaſing to the 
Reader, when he ſees among them the produQtions 
_ of a Goldimith, a Percy, a Blacklock, a Aliehle, 
and others of diſtin YE merit, 
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FT HE Ballad may be conſidered as the native 

 ſvectes of poctry of this country. It very 
exatly anſwers to the idea of original poetry, 
which is confined to defcription of external objeQs, 
and the narration of events, and is ftrifly rude, 
uncultivated verſe, in which the popular tale of 
the times was recorded. As our anceſtors par- 
took of the fierce warlike character of the Northern 
nations, the ſubjects of their poetry would chiefly 
conſiſt of the martial exploits of their heroes, and 
the military events of national hiſtory, deeply trnc- 
tured with that pation for the marvellous, and that 
ſuperſtitious credulity,: which always attend a ſtate 


_ of ignorance and barbariſm. Many of the ancient 


ballads have been tranſmitted to the preſent times; 
and in them the character of the nation diſplays 
itſelf in ſtriking colours. The boaſtful hiſtory 
of her victories, the proweſs of her favourite kings 
and captains, and the wonderful adventures of the 
ws mend faint and knight-errant, are the topics 
of the rough rhyme and unadorned narration, which 
was ever the delight of the vulgar, and is now an 
obje& of curioſity to the antiquarian and man of 
taſte,?? 


Such are the ſentiments of an excellent writer*, who 


has fully conſidered this ſubjet; and with them agrees 
the opinion of Mr. Addiſon, who remarks, ©* An ordt- 
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* nary ſong or ballad, that 1s the delight of the com- 
mon people, cannot fail to pleaſe all ſuch readers as 


® Mr. Aiken» See his Eſſays on Song Writinge 


© are 
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© arenotunqualified for the entertainment by their af- 
© feQtation or their ignorance ; and the reafon 1s plain, 
<< becauſe the ſame paintings of nature which recom- | 
_ ©© mend it to the moſt #-. Sp reader, will appear 
© beautiful to-the moſt refined.”” —  _ 
_ Fheſe teſtimonies in favour of the rude and unpo- 
Hfhed efforts of the Engliſh muſe in its infant ſtate, 
would be ſufficient to authorize the publication of 
{uch pieces as remain of this ſpecies of poetry, even 
if the taſte of the times, and the curioſity of the pre. 
ſent age, did not demand that they ſhould no longer 
be left ſubje& to accident and chance, to periſh in 
oblivion. wg ET En oe WO 
- A poliſhed age will make allowances for the rude 
produQtons of their anceſtors, who, if they do not 
dazzle the imagination, commonly intereſt the heart. 
Among the modern ballads inſerted in this edition, 
| the reader will meet with ſeveral which would do 
Honour to any age or nation, *' 


Dr. Percy, in his Reliques of ancient Engliſh. 
Poetry, has inſerted a very ingenious effay onthe 
ancient Engliſh minftrels, which precludes any attempts 
of ours, toilluftrate that ſubje& ; and to this we refer , 
eur reader. TRY DE N 


Noble as of king Arthur and the knights 


_ COMFRNED OF VOLUME THE FIRST, 
3 UKE of Cornwalt's Daughter — pag. 1 


| of the round table — — > 
3 King A red and the ſhepherd —— wa II 
4 King Edgar's deception in love — 22 
5 The freeing of C A by Goding F ennpre/s of "2M 0- 
_ wentry — 28 
6 A fong to Mille, lord of of the caſtle of ;f Bryſftowe, 7 
the days of yore =_— — 32 
7 The waliant courage and policy of the Kentifomer 34 
8 The brave men 0 f Kent — — — 39 
9 Memorables of the Montgomeries — — 42 
Wo. The vfantth of the children of King Aoury - P27 Rs 
they came from France 48 
11 Strange lives of two young princes of * England . 54 
12 King Henry 11. crowning his ſon in his life-time 62 
þ | 3 The unfortunate a x": 07s lag eth = 
overthrow _— _ 68 
4 The lamentation of queen Eliner, wifes to Henry IL v7 
4 A finer ſong of Richard Cordelion — '— Yo 
16 The pedigree, education, and pareniage Ys Robin _ 
Hood © — __ — 9Y6 
T7 Robin Hood”s progreſs to Nottingham — — 96 
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25. The famous battle between Robin oe and the : 
_ curtail fryar _ 136 
26 The meeting of Robin Hood and his conk [7 Scarlet 143 
27 RebinHood”s ns archery before gueenCatherine 14.7 
28 = chaſe; or, merry progreſs between | 
Robin Hood and king ey. _ — 16 
20 mn —_ golden prize - — 160 
. 30 reſcuing Will Sewtely fo from 2h feriff 164. 
| 31 The noble Jiſrerman — —_ — 171 


32 Robin 
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32 Robin Hood's delphi + om; pore I7« 
33 3 —=—— and the beggar — — 180 
— Fill. Scarlet, and Little Fohn — 186 
; 797 Little John and the four beggars —_ —_ 190 
Robin Hood and the ranger — — 200" 
- — and Little fohn _ — 204 
38 The biſhop of Hereford”s entertainment — 211 


39 Robin Hood" s reſcuing three ſquires = — 215 
40 The wa diſguiſe and friendſhip with RebinHood 218 . 


41 Robin Hood and the golden arrow! — = 226 
42 and the valiant knight, with his PEE 
death and burial _ — — 292 
43 Warning- -preceto England, being the fall of queen 
Eleanor, wife to Edward I. — 239 
44 An heroic ballad on the memorable battle of Ban. 
nockburn, fou, ht 1314 — 245 


45 A fong of queen [/abella, wifes hing Tina IT. 
ewith the downfall of the Spencers — 250 
46 King Edward II. impriſoned in Berkley-caftle, & LE 
queen Iſabel OO — pre {4 :” 
47 Lamentable and cruel murther of king Edvard IL. 
48 The doleful lamentation of the lord EGIE? ,and 


fir T homas Gurney © ow 26g 
49 King  Edeward TIT. 6.7 7 whe fair « counte/+ W-- 


Saliſbury | 
zo The winning of the Ifte 9 of Man I the noble 
| earl of Saliſbury 
$I The rebellion of Wat Tyler m—_—  -- 0 
$52 The baniſhment of 1b? dukes of Hereford and Nor- 
. folk, in the time of Richard TT. 284 
$53 Sir Richard Whittington's advancement == 2902 
$4 The depoſin ing of king Richard II. and how he wwas 
murdered in Femfret caflle — 299 
g5 The batile of Agincourt —  -—— 30; 
56 The wooing queen Catherine by Oxwer Tudor go8 
57 Cupid"'s revenge. 
58 The lamentabl: fate of the dutcheft of Gloneeftor, 
ewife to geed duke Humphrey — 17 


59 King Edward and Jane Shere — _ — 324 


Ho Theprincely wooing 0 "the - fair maid of London by 
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I. 
An old ballad: of a duke of  Cortiwall's daughter 3 
who, after her marriage to a king of Albion, was 
© divorced for the ſake of a favourite miſtreſs : And ' 
her exemplary revenge on /them| both, 


. The fads upon which this ballad is founded, may bt 
feen in ©* The Britiſh Hiftory, tranſlated into Engliſh from. 
the Latin of Feffrey of Monmouth : By Aaron Thomp- 
ſon, late of Queen's College; Oxon. 1718, 8v0.. þ. 42.” 

Among the Plays of. Shakeſpeare, is one upon the ſame - 
ſubjet, but generally efteemed ſpurious. TOS 


HEN Humber in his wrathful rage 
Yy King Albana& in field had lain, 
Whoſe bloody broils for to afſwage, 
| King Locrin then apply*d his pain ; | 
And with a hoſt of Britons ſtout, 
| At length he found king Humber out ; 


Yol, I : . 8 
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At vatitage great he met him then, 
And with his hoſt beſet him ſo, 
That he deſtroy*'d his warlike men, 
And Humber's power did overthrow z 
And Humber, which for fear did Bs. 
Leapt into a river op Tately; 


And being drowned in the deep; : 

| Heleft a lady there alive, -+ 

Which ſadly did lament and weep, 
. For fear they ſhould her life deprive. 

But by her face that was ſo fair, 

The king was caught in Cupid's ſnare: 


He took this lady to his love, 
Who ſecretly did keep it ſtill; 
So that the queen did quickly prove 


The king did bear her moſt good will :- 


Which though by wedlock late begun, 
He had by her a gallant ſon. 


Queen G nendolin was griev'd in mind, 
To ſee the king was alter'd ſo: 
At length the cauſe ſhe chanc'd to find, 


Which brought her to- much bitter woe. 


For Eſtrild was his joy (God wot) 
By whom a dau ghter he begot, 


| The 
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The duke of Cornwall being dead, 

The father of that gallant queen : 

The king with luſt being overlaid, 
His lawful wife he caſt off clean : 

Who with her dear and tender ſon, 

| For ſuccour did-to Cornwall run. 


Then Locrin crowned Eftrild bright, 
And made of her his lawful wife : 


With her which was his heart's delight, 
He ſweetly thought to lead his life, 


Thus Guendolin, as one forlorn, 
Did hold her wretched life in ſcorn, 


But when the Corniſh men did know 
The great abuſe ſhe did endure, 
With her a number great did go, 
Which ſhe by prayer did procure. 
In battel then they march'd along, 
For to redreſs this grievons wrong. 


And near a river called Store, 
The king with all his hoſt ſhe met ; 
Where both the armies fought full ſore, 
| But yet the queen the field did pet: 
| Yet ere they did the conqueſt gain, 
The king was with an arrow ſlain. 


Then 
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Then Guendolin did take int hand, 
Until her ſon was come to age, 

The government of all the land : 
But firſt her fury to aſlwage, 

She did command her ſoldiers wild, 

To drown both Eftrild and her child. 


Incontinent then did they brin g 
Fair Eftrild to the river-fide, 
And'Sabrine,. daughter'to a king, - 
Whom Guendolin could not abide: 
Who being bound together faſt, 
' Into the river there were caſt; 


And ever fince that running ſtream 
| Wherein the ladies drowned were, 
| Th called Severn through the realm, 
Becauſe that Sabrine died there, 
Thus thoſe that did to lewdneſs bend; 
Were brought unto a woful end, 
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The noble as of King Arthur, and the knights of 
the round table ; with the valiant atchievements of 
Sir Lancelot du Lake, | | 
Arthur, the ſon of Uter and Tgren, the dutcheſs of 
Cornwall, was crowned king of Britain about the year 
$16, and in the fifteenth of his age. After a reign of 
tawenty-fix years, Mordred, the ſon of Lotho, who pre- 
tended to his crown, march'd out againft him with his 
army : And they encounter'd at a place, then called Kam- 
blan, in Cornwall, where our hero flew him with his 
own hand ; and at the ſame time. receiv'd his death's 
wound from him. From the field of battle he was carried 
to Glaſtenbury in Somerſetfhire, where he died the twenty- 
firſt of May, in the year 542, and was buried in that 
church-yard. They tell us, that his body was found 60a 
years after, under the reign of king Henry the ſecond, 
16 foot under grouud; and near hin the body of Guiniver 
his queen. Tradition tells us, that king Arthur created 
24 #nights of the order, himſelf making the 25th ; tho® 
our poet has thought fit to double the number. At Win- 
chefter they ſhow us this round table, hanging in the great 
hall where the Saxon kings uſually feaſted. T his hall is 
ſupported by marble pillars in the king's houſe, on the 
Weſt fide of that city. The table itſelf is of one folid 
prece of wood, and round it are cut ſeveral names in 
the Saxon charaders ; though I believe no one legible, 
fave that of Lancelot, | 


HEN Arthur firſt in court began, 
And was approved king ; 
By force of arms great viQories won, 
And conqueſt home did bring : 
B3 
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'Then into Britain ftraight-he came, 
Where fifty good and able 

Knights then repaired unto him, 

of Which were of the round Mw. 


And many juſts and tournaments, 

| Before them that were dreſs'd ; 
| Where valiant knights did then exat, 
And far ſurmount the reſt: 


But « one Sir Leanciles FS Lake, t, 
Who was approved well ; 

He in his fights and deeds of arms 
All others did excel. 


When he had reſted him a while, 
To play, to game, and ſport; 

He thought he would go try himſelf 
_ . In ſome adventrous ſort; 


He ward rode ” foreſt wide, 

And met a damſel fair, 

Who told him of adventures great ; 
Where to he gave good ear. 


Why mould I not, cook Lancelot, tho? 

| For that cauſe I came hither ? | 

Thou ſeem'ſt, quoth ſhe, a 18a em gh good, | 
And I will bring thee thither : 


ec. 


Whereas 
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Whereas the mighty knight doth dwell, 
That now is of great fame: 
_ "Therefore tell me what knight thou art 1 
And then what is your name? PE 


My name is Lancelot du Lake. 
 _ Quoth ſhe, It likes me then; © 

| Here dwells a. knight that never was 
E*er match'd with any man ; 


$1 Who has in vrifos threeſcore knights 5 
And four that he has wound ; 

Knights of king Arthur's court they be, 
And of his table round, | 


She brought him to a river ide, 
And alſo to a tres eq 


His fellow 


He ftruck ſo hard,: 'th hafon "6 | 
When Tarquin heapd the ſound, 

| He drove a horſe before him Rraight, 

Whereon a knight lay bound, | 


Sir knight, then {aid Sir Lanc'lot, though, 
Bring. me that horſe-load hither, 

And lay him down, and let him reſt ; 
We'll try our force together, 


B 4 


And 
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And as I underſtand thou haſt, ' bali ads 26915 


| So far as thou art able, 
Pone great deſpite and ſhame unto 
The knights of the Tound table, 


If thou be of the table round, 

 (Quoth Tarquin ſpeedily): f 

Both thee and all thy TROE: 6-ei fab 19] 
1 utterly defy. 7 + Pircar 25) 


That”: overmuck; quoth Lancelot though, 


Defend thee by and by £5 58 3563 116% bf, 
They put their- ſpurs unto theds wank CIT 
And each at other fly; Eavorolds; cf * | 


They Ae their ſpears, aa horſes x ran” Ty | 
As though there had been, thunder ; "tick : 
And each firuck them 4aidt the ſhi ietd 50 


' Wherewith they broke 1 in fundex:+ «2 volts? 


Their horſes backs brake under them; pil ft dos 
The knights were both aifton'd * at; PIG 2: IK 

To void their horſes they made kale,” QI 8 IVC 
To light upon the ground, Ni 6 051294. 


They took them to their Nieids ful kit | 
Their ſwords they drew out then ; ; Ht 

With mighty ſtrokes moſt eagerly * 4 
Each one at other run, 


8; 


They 
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They wounded were, and bled fall ſore, 
For breath they both did ftand ; 
And leaning on their ſwords awhile, 
 Quoth Tarquin, Hold thy hand ; 


And tell to me what I fhall aſk. "= 

| Say on, quoth Lancelot though. : 

Thou art, quoth Tarquin, the beſt knight 
That ever I did know, 


And like a knight that did hate; H 
So that thou be.not he, 
I will deliver all the reſt, _ 
And eke accord with thee. - 


\. That is well ſaid, quoth Lancelot then ; : 
But fith it muſt be ſo, 


What is the knight thou hateit thus, 
I pray thee to me ſhow? 


Hi: 1s name 1s Lancelot du ages ; 
| He flew my brother dear ; 

Him I ſuſpe& of all the reft ; 

I would I had him here. 


. Thy wiſh thou haſt, "but yer unknown, 
I ain Lancelot du Lake, 

N ow knight of Arthur's table roupd, 
Kind Haud's ſon of Scuwake : 


”Y 
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And I defire thee do ada, | 
Ho, ho, quoth Tarquin, though 
One of us two ſhall end our lives, 
| Before that we do go, 


If thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
Then welcome ſhalt thou be ; 
Wherefore ſee thou thyſelf defend, 
For now I defy thee. | 


"They buckled che together ſo, 


Like two wild boars ruſhing, 


And with their ſwords and ſhields they ran 


At one another Nlaſhing : 


"Ji anced beltabied mes with blood, 


Tarquin began to faint ; 


For he gave back, and bore his ſhield 


So low he did repent; 


| Then ſoon *ſpied Sir LanceJot though, 


He leapt upon him then, 
He pull'd him down upon his knee, 
And ——_— off his helm ; | 


And Ko he ſtruck his neck in two : 
| And when he had done ſo, 
From priſon, threeſcore Enights and, four 


| Lancelot deliver'd, though. 


111, 
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wy King Alfred and the Shepherd. With the humours of 
Rs Gillian, the R's wife, ' 


TN elder times there was of yore, 
When gibes of churliſh glee 
Were us'd among our country carls, 
'Tho* zo ſuch thing now be. 

The which king Alfred liking well; 
 Forſook his ſtately court, 

And in diſguiſe unknown went forth, 
To ſee that wing ſport ; ; 


- a. cet 2 
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How Dick ans Tom, in clouted ſhoon, 
And coats of ruſſet grey, | 
Efſteem'd themſelves more brave than them 

That went in golden ray. 
In garments fit for ſuch a life 
. The good king Alfred went, 
Ragged and torn as from his back | 
The beggar his cloaths had rent. 


—  ——  —— — — —  —  — — — 
oF Ora 


A ſword and buckler good and ſtrong, 
''To give Jack Sauce a rap ; 

And on his head, inſtead of a crown, 
He wore a Monmouth cap, | 
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Thus coaſting through Somerſetſhire, 
Near Newton-court he met 
A ſhepherd ſwain of Iufly limb, 
That up and gown did jet : 


He wore a Volunot of good grey, 
_ Cloſe-button'd to his chin'; 

| And at his back a leather ſcrip, 

__ With much good meat therein. 

God ſpeed, good ſhepherd, quoth the king; 
I come to be thy gueſt, 

To taſte of thy good viauals here, 

And drink that's of the beft : 


'Thy ſcrip, I know, hath cheer good fore ; 
What then? the ſhepherd ſaid; 
Thou ſeem'ſ to be ſome ſturdy thief, 
And mak*f me ſore afraid ; 
Yet if thou wilt thy dinner win, - 
Thy ſword and buckler take ; 
| And, if thou can'ſt, into my ſcrip 
Therewith an entrance make, 


I tell thee, roiſter, it hath ſtore 
Of beef, and bacon fat, 

With ſheaves of barley-bread, to make 
Thy chaps to water at ; 
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Here ſtands my bottle, here my bag, 
If thou can'ſt win them, roiſter : 
Againſt thy ſword and buckler here, 

My ſheep-hook is my maſter. 


Benedicite, quoth our good king; : 
It never ſhall be ſaid, 

That Alfred of the ſhepherd's hook 
Will ſtand a whit afraid. | 

| $o ſoundly thus they both fell to't, | 

And giving bang for bang; 

At ev'ry blow the ſhepherd gave, 
King Alfred's ſword cry'd twang. 


His buckler prov'd his chiefeft fence ; 

For ſtill the ſhepherd's hook A 
Was that the which king Alfred could 
In no good manner brook. | 

At laſt, when they had fought four hours, 
And it grew juſt mid-day, 


And weary'd, both, with right good-will 
Defir'd each other” s ſtay: 


A truce, I crave, quoth: Alfred then; 
Good ſhepherd, hold thy hand; 

A fturdier fellow than thyſelf 
Lives not within: the land ; 


Nog 


# 
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| Thus calling through Somerſerſhire, 
| Near Newton-court he met 
A ſhepherd ſwain of Iluſly limb, 
That up and down did jet : 


He wore a bonnet of good grey, 
Cloſe-button'd to his chin; 

And at his back a leather ſcrip, 

With much good meat therein. 

God ſpeed, good ſhepherd, quoth the king's 
I come to be thy gueſt, 

To taſte of thy good viftuals here, 
And drink that's of the beſt: 


Z Thy ſcrip, I know, hah chony Fr ws, 
What then? the ſhepherd ſaid; 
Thou ſeem'ſ| to be ſome ſturdy thief, 
And mak'ſt me ſore afraid; 
Yet if thou wilt thy dinner win, 
'Thy ſword and buckler take; 
And, if thou can't, into my ſcrip. 
Therewith an entrance make, / 


'T tell thee, roiſter, it Tov ſtore 
Of beef, and bacon fat, [arg 

| With ſheaves of barley-bread, to make | 
Thy _ to water at ; 


Here 
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Here ſtands my bottle, here my bag, 
If thou can'ſt win them, roiſter : 

Againſt thy ſword and buckler here, 

My ſheep-hook is my maſter. | 


Benedicite, quoth our good king ; 
It never ſhall be ſaid, 

That Alfred of the ſhepherd's hook 
Will ſtand a whit afraid. | 

So ſoundly thus they both fell to't, 
_ And giving: bang for bang; 

At ev 'ry blow the ſhepherd 'gave, 
King Alfred's ſword: cry'd twang. 


His buckler prov'd his chiefeſt fence 
For ſtill the ſhepherd's hook 

Was that the which king Alfred could 
In no good manner brook. | 

At laſt, when they had foughe four hours, 
And it grew juſt mid- -day, 


And weary'd, both, with right good-wil 
Deſir'd each other” g ſtay : 


A truce, I crave, quoth Alfred then ; 
Good ſhepherd, hold thy hand; 

A fturdier fellow than thyſelf 
Lives not within the land ; 


Noe 


& OED BALLADS. 


| Nor a luftier roiſter than thou art, 
'The churliſh ſhepherd ſaid : 

To tell thee plain, thy thieviſh look 
Now makes my heart afraid. | 


Elſe ſure thou art ſome prodigal, 
Which haft conſum'd thy ſtore, 


| And now com'ſt wand”ring in this Pons _ 


| Fo rob and teal for more. 

Deem not of me then, quath our king, 
Good ſhepherd, in this fort ; 

A gentleman well known I am | 
In ”_ kin g Alfred”s court. 


The devil thou art, the ſhepherd faid 3 a 
Thou go'ft in rags all torn ; 

Thou rather ſeem'ſt, I think, to be - 
Some beggar baſely born : _ 

| But if thou wilt mend thy eſtate, 

And here a ſhepherd be; 

At night, to Gillian, my ſweet wiſe, 

Thos ſhalt go wo with me : 


For ſhe's as good a toothleſs "ITY 
As mumbleth on brown bread ; 
Where thou ſhalt lie in hurden ſheets, 
Upon a freſh ftraw bed, 


Of 


OLD BA L L A-D Sg. 5 


Of whig and whey we have good ſtore, 

And keep good peaſe-itraw fire; 

| And now and then good barley Cakes, 
As better days requires. © 


But for my md; which is chief, 
And lord of Newton-court, 

He keeps, I ſay, his ſhepherd ſwaing 
In far more braver ſort; - 

| We there have curds and clonted cream, 

Of red cow's morning milk; 


And now and then fine butter'd mea 
As ſoft oy Oy uk. 


_ Of beef and reiſed.bildds tore, = 
That is moſt fat and greaſy,  ;;j 
We have likewiſe to feed our chaps, _ | 
And make them glib and eaſy. 
Thus if thou wilt my. man become, 
This uſage thou ſhalt have; $8. 
If not, adieu ; go hang thyſelf; D 
And ſo farewell, Sir Knave. 


King Alfred hearing of this glee 
The churliſh ſhepherd ſaid, 

Was well content to be his man 3 - 
= they a INS. mads ; | 


A penny 
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A Free round the Hiepherd gave, | 
In earneſt off this match, =E 

To keep his ſheep in field akd ford, T 56k 4 
As hs ay uſe $OrWarck: © 712 4 


His wages ſhall "o full-ten groats, | 
| For ſerviceof a year; '/ | 
Yet was it-not his uſe," old lad, 
 Tohire a man ſodear: |} (411 
| F or did the king hamſelf, quoth he, 
Unto my cottage come, wn 


He ſhould not, for a twelve-nionth? s s pays. | | 


Receive a greater ſum. 


POT bonny king grew blithe,” : 
| To hear the clowniſh-jeſt;s» 
How filly ſots, as cuſtom is, 
Do defcant at the beſt. Das C3: 
But not to ſpoil the fooliſh ſport, - 
He was content, good" king, | 
To fit the ſhepherd's humour right | 43 
In ev'ry kind of thing. \Þ. 8 IE wu ! 


A ſheep- hook then, with Patch hls dogs: 
And tar-box by his fide ; of 

He, with his maſter, _ cheek. by joll, 
Unto old Gullian by'd, 
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Into whoſe ſight no ſooner come ; 
Whom have you here? quoth ſhe; 

A fellow, I doubt, will cut our throats ; 
So like a knave looks he. 


Not ſo, old dame, quoth Alfred ſtraight, 

_ Of me you need not fear; 

My mafter hir'd me for ten groats, 

| To ſerve you one whole year : 

So, good dame Gillian, grant me leave 
Within your houſe 'to ſtay; 

For, by St. Anne, do what you can, 
I will not yet away. | 


Her churliſh uſage pleas'd him till, 
And put him to ſuch proof, 

That he at night was almoſt choak'd 
' Within that fmoaky roof : 
\ But as he fat with ſmiling cheer, 

The event of all to ſee, | 
His dame brought forth a piece of dough, 
Which 1a the fire throws-ſhe ; 


Where lying on the-hearth to bake, 
By chance, the cake did burn: 


What can'ft thou not, thou lout, (quoth ſhe) 


Take pains the ſame to turn ? 


Vol. I. TE « 
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Thou 
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Thou art more quick -to'take {pout, 
And eat it up half douph, | 

Than thus to 'ftay 'till *t be enough, 
And ſo thy manners firow. | 


| But "LEM me ſuch andiihc tricle,. 

I'll thwack thee on the ſnout: 

Which made the patient king, 'good man, 

| Of her to ſtand in :doubt. | — 
But, to be brief, 'to bed they went, 

c The old man and his wife; 

But never ſuch a lodging had 
King Alfred in his life; 


For he was laid-in white ſheep's wool, 
New pulPd from tanned fells ; 
And o'er his head 'hang'd' pr webs, 
As if they had been bells. | 

| Is this the country guife'? thought he ; ; 
Then here I will not ſtay, 

But hence be gone, as ſoon as breaks 
The peeping of next\'day. 


The cackling hens ad geeſe. kept roll, 
And perched at his fide; | 


Where at'the laſt, the 'watchful cock 
Made known the morning' tide : 


w 
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Then up got Alfred, with his horn, 
And blew ſo long a blaſt, 

That it made Gillian and het groom, 
In bed, fall ſore _ 


Ariſe; quoth ſhe, we are undone ; 
This night we lodged have, 
At unawares, within our houſe, | 
A falſe diſſembling knave : 
Riſe, huſband, rife*; he'll cut. our * throats 3 D 
He calleth for his mates : 
I'd give, Old Will, our good cade lamb, 


He would depart our gates. 


But fill king Aifeea hs his horn 
Before them more and more ; ; 
Till that an hundred lords and knights 
All lighted at the door: | 
Who cry'd, All hail, all hail, good king !, | 
Long have we ſought-your grace. 
And here you find (my merry men all) 
Your ſov'reign in this place. 


We ſurely muſt be hang'd up both, 
Old Gillian, I much fear, 
The ſhepherd ſaid, for uſing thus | 
Our good king Alfred here, 


C 2 © pardon, 
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O pardon, my liege, /quoth Gillian then, 
For my huſband, and for me: I? 
By theſe ten bones, I never tbaahe 

The ſame that now 1 ſee. 


And by my hook, the ſhepherd ſaid, 
| (An oath both good and true) + 

Before this time, O noble king, 

I ne*er your highneſs knew: 

"Then pardon me and my old wife, 
That we may after ſay, 
When firſt you.came into our houſe 

It was a happy day. 


Tt ſhall be done, faid Alfred, firaight ; 
And Gillian, thy old dame, - 
For this her churliſh uſing me 
Deſerveth not much blame : 
For *tis thy country guile, I ſee, 
To be thus bluntiſh ftill 
And where the plaineſt meaning is, 
Remains the ſmalleſt ill. 


And, maſter, lo, I tell. thee now 3 
For thy late manhood ſhown, 

A thouſand wethers ll beſtow 
Upon thee for thy own; 


* 
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And paſture-ground, as much as will 
_ Suffice to feed them all : 

And this thy cottage I will change 
Into a flately ball. | 


And for the ſame, as - th binds, 
The ſhepherd ſaid, Good king, 
_ A milk-white lamb, once ev*ry year, 
Pl to your highneſs bring : 
| And Gillian, my wife, likewiſe, 
Of wool to make you coats, - | 
Will give you as much at New- -year's tide, 
As Low be worth ten groats : 


And at praife, my bag-pipes ſhall 

— Sound ſweetly once a year, 

How Alfred, our renowned king, 
Moft kindly hath been here. 


Thanks, ſhepherd, thanks, quoth he __ : 


_ The next time I come hither, 
My lords-with me, here in this houſe, - 
_ Will all be merry together, 


__ 


IV. 


' And in his mind he would often ſay, 
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A hind of king Edgar, aevine how he was deceived 
of his love, 


The flory upon which this ballad. is PR may PE 
feen in any of the general Hiſtories of England. It has 
'been the ſubje& of three dramatick pieces ; two by the late 


Aaron Hill Dy- and the __ by the Rev. Mr. Majon. 


7 HEN as king Edgar did govern this land, 

Adown, adown,: down,.down, down ; 
And in the ſtrength of his years he did ſtand, 
Call himdowna; 
' Such praiſe was ſpread of a gallant dame, Fw 
Which did through. England carry, great fame; ; 
And ſhe a lady of high degree, 7 | 
The earl of Devonſhire's daughter was ſhe. 
' The king, who lately had buried the queen, 
And not long time a widower been, 
Hearing this praiſe of a gallant maid, 
Upon her beauty his love he laid ; 


_ I will ſend for that lady gay; 
Yea, I will ſend for this lady bright, 
 _ Which 1s my treaſure and delight : 
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Whoſe beauty, like. to Phoebus? beams, 
Doth glitter through all chriſtian realms. 
Then to himſelf he wouldreply,. 

Saying, How fond a prince- am T, 

To caſt my love ſo baſe and low, 

Upon a girl I do not know f 

King Edgar will his fancy frame _ 

To have ſome peerleſs princely dame, 
The daughter of a royal king, 

That may a dainty dowry bring ; | 
Whoſe matchleſs beauty brought in place, 
May Eftrild's colour clean diſgrace. 

But ſenſeleſs man, what do I mean, 


_ Upon a broken reed to lean? 


Or what fond fury did me move, 
'Thus to abuſe my deareſt love ? 
Whoſe viſage gtac'd with heav'nly hue, 
. Doth Helen's honour quite ſubdue, 
The glory of her beauteous pride, 
' Sweet Eftrild*s favour doth deride : 
'Then pardon my unſcemly ſpeech, 
Dear love and lady, I beſeech:: 
For I my thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To ſpread the honour of thy name. 
'Then unto him he call'd a knight, 
Which was moſt truſty in his ſight ; 
And unto him thus he did ſay, 
To earl Orgator go thy way : 

Where aſk for Eftrild, comely dame, 
Whoſe, beauty went ſo far for fame : 

C 4 
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And if you find her comely grace, 
As fame did ſpread in every place; 
'Then tell her father, ſhe ſhall be 
My crowned queen, if ſhe agree. 
The knight in meſſage did proceed, 

And into Devonſhire with ſpeed : 
But when he ſaw the lady bright, 
He was ſo raviſh'd at her fight, | 
That nothing could his paſſion move, 
Except he might obtain her love : 
For, day and night while there he ſtaid, 

| He courted ſtill this peerleſs maid, 
And in his ſuit he ſhew'd ſach fill, 
That at the length he gain'd her good-will ; 
. F orgetting quite the duty tho?, | 
Which he unto the king did owe. 
'Then coming home unto his grace, 
He told him with diſſembling face, 
'That theſe reporters were to blame, 
That ſo advanc'd the maidenu's name ; 
For 1 aſſure your grace, ſaid he, 
She 1s as other women be ; 
Her beauty of ſuch great report, 
| No better than the common ſort, 

And far unmeet in every thing 
'To match with ſuch a noble king : 

But tho” her face be nothing fair, 

Yet ſith ſhe is her father's heir, 
Perhaps ſome lord of high degree - 
Would very fain her huſband be; 
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Then if your grace would give conſent; 
I would my ſelf be well content | 
The damſel for my wife to take, - 

For her great lands and livings fake. 
'The king (whom thus he did deceive) 
Incontinent did give him leave; 
For on that point he did not ſtand, 

| For why, he had not need of land, 
Then being glad, he went away, 
And wedded ftraight this lady gay : 
The faireſt creature bearing life, 
Had this falſe knight unto his wife 
And by that match of high degree, 
An earl ſoon after that- was he. 

E're he long time had married been, : 
'That many had her beauty ſeen ; 

Her praiſe was ſpread bath far and near y 
The king again thereof did hear; 


Who then in heart did plainly prove, "y 


He was betrayed of. his love : 
Though therefore he was het Fry | 
Yet ſeem'd he not to grieve therefore ;' 


But kept his count'nance- good and kind, 


As tho? he bore no grudge in mind. 
But on a day it came to paſs, 

| When as the king full merry was, . 
To Ethelwold in ſport -he ſaid, 

I muſe what cheer there ſhould be made, 
1F to thy houſe I ſhould reſort 

A night or two for. princely ſport ? 


Hereat 
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Hereat the earl ſhew*d-count'nance glad, 
Though in his heart he: was full ſad: 
Saying, Your grace ſhall welcome be, 
If ſo your grace will honour me. 
"Then as the day appointed was, 

| Before the king did thither paſs, 
'The earl before-hand did prepare 
'The King his coming to: declare; 
And with a count'nance paſling grim, 
_ He call'd his lady: unto'þim; © 

_ Saying, with ſad and heavy chear, 


I pray you, when the king comes: _ | 


Sweet lady, as you tender me, 
Let your attire but homely be; | 
And waſh not thou thy angels Fade; : 
But ſo thy beauty clean diſgrace ; 
'Thereto thy.geſture ſo apply, 

It may ſeem loathſome tothe eye : 
For if the king ſhould; there;behold: - 
 'Thy glorious beauty ſo. extoll'd,' 
'Then ſhall my life: foom: ſhorten/d- be, | 
For my deſerts. and: treachery. - 
When to thy father. firſt I came, 
Tha” I did not declare the- ſame, 
Yet was I put in truſt, to. bring 
The joyful tidings to: the king ; 
Who for thy glorious beauty ſeen, _ 
Did think of thee to make his queen : | 
But when I had thy perſon found, 
'Thy beauty gave me ſuch a wound, 


Os 
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No reſt nor comfort could” I take, 

Till you, ſweet love, my grief*d1d' a; bs 

And that tho? duty charged me 

- Moſt faithful to my lord' to: be ;-- 

Yet love, upon the other fide, 

Bid for my ſelf I ſhould provide: 

Then for my ſuit and ſervice ſhown, 

At length I wor: you. for-my: own ; 

And for my love in wedlock ſpent, 

Your choice you need no. whit: repent :- 

Then ſince my grief: [| have: expreſs'd, 

Sweet lady, grant me my;requeRt. 

Good words ſhe gave with ſmiling chear, / 
| Muſing of that which ſhe did hear ; 
And caſting many things in mind, _ 

Great fault therewith ſhe ſeem'd to-find* : 

Bur in her ſelf ſhe thought it ſhame, 

To make that foul which God did frame. 
| Moſt coſtly robes full rich therefore, 

In braveft ſort that day ſhe wore, 

Doing all that e'er ſhe might 

To ſet her beauty forth to ſight : 

Aud her beft fill in every thing 

She ſhew'd, to entertain the king. 

Wherefore the king ſo*ſnared' was, 

That reaſon quite from him did paſs ; 
His heart by her was fet-on fire, 

| He had to her a great deſire : 
And for the looks he gave her then, 

For cvery look ſhe gave him ten. 


Where- 


Co 
Wherefore the king perceived plain, 
His love and looks were not in vain. | 
Upon a time it chanced fo, þ 
'The king he would. a hunting go ; 
And as they through a wood did ride, 
'The earl on horſeback by his fide ; 
For ſo the ſtory telleth plain, _ 
That with a ſhaft the earl was ſlain: 
So that when he had loſt his iſe, 

He took the lady unto wife ; 

" Who marry'd her, all- harm to ſhun; 7 
By whom he did beget a ſon. 
"Thus he that did the king —"; 
Did by deſert his death receive. - 
'Then, to conclude and make an end, | | 
Be true and faithful to thy friend. {INSTR 


V. 


How Coninitiy was made free * Godina, countef of 
___ Cheſter. © bes cad 


EOFRICUS, that noble earl 
Of Chefter, as I read, 
Did for the city of Coventry 
Many a noble deed : 
op EOS Great 
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Great privileges for the town 

This noble man did get ; 
And of all things did make it to, | 
_ 'That they toll-free did fit : 


Save only that for horſes ſtill 
| They did ſome cuſtom pay; * 
Which was great charges to the town, | 
Full long and many a day: 


Wherefore his wife Godina fair 
Did of the earl requeſR, 

That thereof he would make it fre, 
As well as all the reſt. h 


$0 when that ſhe long; tine had ſued, 
Her purpoſe to obtain; 
Her noble lord at len gh ſhe took, 


When 1 in a pleaſant vein : - 


And unto him with ſmiling chear, 
She did forthwith proceed, 
Intreating greatly that he would 
| Perform that goodly deed. 


You move me much, my fair, quoth he, 
' Your ſuit I fain would ſhun; —» 
But what will you perform and do, 
To have this matter done ? 


Why any thing, my lord, (qudth ſhe) 
You will with reaſon craves >. 1: 
_ I will perform it with 1ggod/wall, .. -. 
TfI my wiſh might have. 


| If thou wilt grant the thing, he ſaid, _ 
_ 'That I ſhall now "6d | 
As foon as it is finiſhed, - 

Thou ſhalt have thy delite. 


Command what you think .grod, axerd, , 


I will thereto agree, £ 
\ On this condition, that the town. 
For ever may be free, 


If thou wilt but-thy cloaths ſtrip off, 

 _ And by me lay them down, 
And at noon-day on horſeback ride 

Stark-naked through the 'town ; 


If thou wilt not do fo, E531 
More liberty than now they have, 
I never will beſtow. 


The lady, at this firange demand, 
Was much abaſh'd in mind; 

And yet for to full ithis thing, 
She never a whit repin'd. 
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Wherefore unto all officers 
Of Coventry ſhe ſent, 

That they perceiving her good will, 
Which for the weal was beat ; 


That on the day that ſhe ſhould ride, 
| Alll perſons through the town 
Should keep their houſes ſhut, and doors, 
And clap their windows down ; 


| $0 that no creature, young or old, 
. -Should -in the ftreets be ſeen, 
Til ſhe had ridden-all-about, 
"Throughout the city clean. 


And when the day of riding came, 
No perſon did cher ſee, 
Saving her lord; after which time 
— The-town was ever free, 
YE 
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A ſong to Alle, lord of the Caſtell of Bryſtowe, in 
 daies of my 


About the year 920, Elle Was powernor of FA caftle 
of Briſtol, and gained many fignal vitorits over the Danes, 
particularly at Watchet, T he. following ſong was made to 
the memory of this chief by Thomas Rowlle, a Carmelite- 
Friar, and father-confefſor to William Cannynge, founder 
of St. Mary Redcliffe church. It was written in the year 
1468, and the original is now in the hands Mr, 
Barret, ſurgeon in Briftol. | ; 


THOU (or has PEEP of mer) 2" 
Alle, the darlynge of futuritye ! 
Lette thys mie ſonge bolde as thie courage bee, - 
As everlaſtynge to poſteritye ! 
Whanne Dacyas? ſonnes, with hair of blobd-ref hue, 
Lyke kynge-coppes braſtynge with the mornyngedewe, 


Arraung'd in drear arraye 

| Upon the lethale daye, 

' Spredde, farre and wyde, on Watchet's ſhore ; 
'Thenne dydft thou brondeous ſtonde, 

And, with thie burlye honde, 

| Beſpryngedde all the mees wythe gore ; 


Drawn 


Drawn by thyne anlace fell, 

' Down to the depthes of hell 
Thouſands of Dacyans went ; 

Bryſtowans, menne of. myghte, 

Ydar'd the blodie fyghte, 

eoafry ated deedes full _ 
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© thou ! where” ere {thie Koda att trot) 

Thie ſpryte to haunte delyghteth beſt, 
Whether on. the blod-embrued playne, _ 

* Or where. thou keen'ſt from far et 

The. blatant cryes of warre, 
Or ſeeſt ſome muckintahae made. of hepes, of f dayne; $1 


Or ſceft the harchedda ſtede. 
 Yprayncynge o'er the mede, 
And neigh to be amongeſt the poytitedde qperes 3 
Or, in black armour, ſtalk arounde, | = 
 Embattelede Briſtowe, orice thie grounde, es 
And glow'f ongone onne the caſtle Keers;z |... . »» 


Or ferie.round the PRI LD lare; 

Let Briſtowe ftille bee. made thie care : | 
Guarde it fromme fomenne and conſumynge fyre 

| Lyke Avon's ftreame encyrque it rounde, 

Ne Ee, a flamme enharme the x.cerpl 
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vir. _ 
The valiant courage .and policy of the Kentiſhmen, 


which overcame William the Conqueror, who. 
ſought to take from them. their. ancient laws and 
cuſtoms, which they retain | to- this day. 


T he following account of the event which gave riſe to 
this ballad, is extraded from the lives of the three Norman 
kings of England, by Sir Fohn Heyward, 4to. 1613, 
P» a « Further, by the counſaile of Stigand, Arckb. of 
<< Canterbury, and of Eglefine, Abbot of St.' Augu/- 
© tines (who at that time were the chiefe governours of 
«© Kent) as the king was' riding \thwards Dover, at 
«© Swane/combe, io mile from: Graveſend, the Kentiſh- 
| *. men came towards him.armed, and bearing boughs iu 
«« their hands, as if it bad bene a mooving wood ; they 
«© encloſed bim upon the ſudden, 'and with a firme counte- 
« nance, but words well tempered with modeſtie and re- 
« /peft, they demanded of him the uſe of their ancient 
« liberties and lawwes : that in other matters they would 
«« yield obedience unto him < that witheut this they defired” 
© not to live. The king wat content to'ftrike ſaile tothe 
«& forme, and to give then a waine ſatisfattion for the 
«« preſent ; © knowing right welh, that the generall cu/; 
** romes and lawes of. ihe (reſidue of the realme, would 
«© in ſhort time overflow theſe particular places. So 
«« pledges being given on both ſides, they condufed him 
© to Rocheſter, and yietde#the countie of Kent, and the 
*. caftle of Dover into his prwer.”” '. © 
This balladis print rf 6-5 an ol black-letter volume, 
 ecallzd The Garland of Delight. EE: 
| | WHEN 
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"HEN as the;duke of Normandy, 
With gliſtering ſpear and ſhield, 


Had entered into fair En gland, 
And foil'd his foes in field : 


On Chriftmas-day in ſolemn ſort _ 
Then was he crowned here, 

By Albert archbiſhop; of York, 
With any's noble Pere 


Which being "Ru he changed quits 

'The cuſtoms of this land, | 

And puniſht ſuch as daily fought. 
His ſtatutes to withſtand : 


And : many cities Fa ſubdu'd, . 

__ Fair London with the © > oy 

But Kent did. Rill. withſtand his force, - | 
we did his nor; deteſt, ; 


To] Dover then he took | his ways -- 
The caſtle down to fling, 0324 
Which Arviragus builded hates; 4. 

The noble. Britiſh king. | 


Which when the. brave archbiſhop bold. 
.. Of Canterbury knew, Ku | 
'The -abbot of Saint Auguſtines cke, 

With all their gallant crew, q, 


or 


* . x 
* mw 
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They ſet themſelves in armour bright, © 7 7 
Theſe miſchiefs to prevent © 919 if: A FY 
With all the yeomen brave and bold * 35 2160 Getd 
That were in fruitful Rent.” If Et bo kl 


At Canterbury did they let" t a7 v3b{zaep tid I) a0 
' Upon a certain day, i © 08” 718/957 2% In 2D 
With ſword and ſpear, Gr VIPS ws, 226d Aol] 
Ou ſtopt the conqueror's way.” Mn 8 yoo 41 


Let us not t yield Rs bondlnith' poor” ' ria oeloviel 27 
To French-men in their PRs” IO OHSS SUD 
| But keep our ancient berry, © fEout zflingg nk 
What chance ſo e'er bell oy. 290 hab FLEE 


And rather Wye 3 in bloody LOCA ail mls ba LEY 


With manly courage preft, 1 # T3 
Than to endure the fervile joke, ue 285 X 2p4 
Which we fo much deteſt.” II VOY LEE DILI) BENE 
Thus did the Kentiſh commons Gy,” ' 945 £71940 aL 
Unto their leaders fill, «+ 97 114 + Ee 7 HR 
And ſo march'd forth*in arti eee” nl A 45 EIT - 
And'ſtand at Swanſcomb-kfft : olga al 


There in the woods they Witf thth es 97 
L:.. Y IÞ4 


Under the, ſhadow green, eve? 0191CKRD 1G ; 
Thereby to get them vantage $6 bf why bo "_ adds £ 43 1 
Of all their foes unfeetd, By 19/17 Iſs dri't 
\ 
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And for the conquerors. coming; hows, tut 


They privily laid watt,  - 
And thereby ſuddenly appal'd 
His lofty high conceit; - 


For when they { weed is approach, | 
In place as they did ſtand, 


Then marched they to him with ſgeeds | 
Each one a a bough 1 in hand, 


| So that unto the conquerar's Gght, 
' Amazed as he flood, | 
'They ſeem'd to be a walking; grove, + RI 
Or elſe a moving weed.” vt all 


The ſhape of men he: could not fre, 
The boughs did hide them ſo: - 

And now .his heart with fear did I 
To ſee a foreſt go; Fin 


Before, behind, and mnogepabies: | 
As he did caſt his eye, i 1 

He ſpy'd the wagd rene 
Approach ta him full nigh: 


But when the:Kentiſh-men had thus 
Enclos'd the conqueror. round, 


Moft ſuddenly they drew their ſwords, & 


And threw their boughs: to-ground ; 


D3; 


- 


| Their 
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Their banners. they Sifoday-1 in' fight, - 
Their trumpets ſound a charge, 
Their ratling drums ſtrike up alarms, 


Their troops ſtretch out at large. 


| The conqueror with all his train, bY 
Were hereat ſore agaſt,* | 

And moft in peril, when err thought 
All peril had heen pal.” LEIS 


Vhits the Kentiſhmen he ſewer. 21 

| 'The cauſe to underſtand, 
For what intent, and for what cauſe 
They took this war in hand ; {TEE 


'To whom they made this ſhort _ 
For liberty we fight, . 
And to enjoy king Edward's laws, 
The which we hold our right. 


Then ſaid the dreadful conqueror, 
© You ſhall have what you will, 
Your ancient cuſtoms and your laws, 
So that you will be ſtill, 


And each thing elſe that mg will crave. 
With reaſon at my hand, | 


So you will but acknowledge 1 me 
Chief king of fair England, | 


The 
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"The Kentiſh-men agreed-thereon, _ 

And laid their arms aſide, _ | 
And by this means king Edward's laws 
In Kent doth fall an 


Andi in no o place 3 in England elſe 
Theſe cuſtoms do remain, 
Which they by manly policy _ 
Did af duke William gain. 


LIT 54 


Bb. - - tows 
THE BRAVE MEN OF KENT. 


| This ballad is of a later date, but being upon the 
Jam e ſubjet, we have mtroduced it here." It is the pro- 


Jdudtion of Tom Durfey, and « Was Written od wo 
of this century. 


THE N Harold was. invaded, 
And falling loſt his crown ; 
And Norman William waded 


Thro' gare to o pull him down; . ; | 


D 4 Ea - 
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When countrys round with fear ns” 
To mend their ſad condition, EW 
And lands to fave, bafe homage _n6) SEE 
Bold Kent made no ſubaiilidts; LEETY, HOLY FN 
Cho. Sing, ſing in praiſe of men of Kent, 
So loyal, brave and free; | [ 
*Mongit Britons? race, if one furpaſs, | 
A man of Kent 1 is he. 


The bags ſtout free-holders, 
_ That knew the tyrant near, 
In girdles, and on ſhoulders, 
A grove of oaks did bear: 
Whom when he ſaw in battle draw, 

And thought how he might need 'em 3 

He turn'd his arms, allow'd their terms, 
Compleat with noble freedom : 


And'when by barons wrangling, | 
___ Hot faQtion did increaſe, 
And yile inteſtine jangling STE Re bn. 
- :Had' baniſh'd: -Erigland's-peace, - 8) 
The men'of Kent'to battle went, | | 
They fear*d no wild confuſion ; 
But join'd with York, foon did the work, _ 
And made a bleſt concluſion : 4 


At alien. or' the race too, | 
They ſprightly vigour ſhew ; 

And at a female chaſe too, 
None like a Kentiſh beau ; a 
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All bleft wich healdss TY annd? as: "ey wealth, RG SUI 
By fortune's kind-embraces, | 

A yeoman grey {hall oft outeweigh 
A knight in other places:3-;. 2. 


The generous, brave and hearty, 
All o'er the ſhire we find ; 
And for the low-church party, 
They're of the brighteſt-kind : 
For king and laws, they prop the cauſe, 
_ - Which higph-church has confounded ; 
They love with height the moderate i 
"Bet _—_ the pre: round. head: 


| The pram Jafd SOL, 
_ For our forefathers meant, A 
1s now in right. -pollefling,. 
| For Canaan ſure was Kent: 
The dome at Knoll, by fame enrold, 
The church at Canterbury, 
The hops, the beer, . the cherrys here, 
May fill a ſamegeligey; 


” 
o fs 
4 
”" *- 
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General Wolfe bei a native: e-of ws 0n his tear the 
fellowing ft GREG WAS added *e. this ballad. : 


Augmented ſtill in " 
'Their ancient fame ſhall riſe, | 
And Wolfe with matchleſs glory, 
- High ſoaring reach the ſkies : | 
TE Quebeg - 


kD. iRAIEL AD £6 


Quebec ſhall own his great renown, - 
And France, with awful wonder, 

His deeds can tell, how great he fell, 
 Amidf his godlike thunder, 


| IX. 
MEMORABLES OF THE MONTGOMERIES. | 
Reprinted from a FRO D., publ -h PX a DE 


gow, oh by Robert and Andrew Foulis, and there 
| ſaid fo. printed from the only Copy * hnown fo remain, 


which had been preſerved above ſixty years by the care 


of Hugh Montgomerie, ſenior, at Eagle efpam, my ove 
of the Revs of the Family of © hg '-4) . 


NOBLE "FANOEINTT the root 

_ From which Montgomeries came, 

Who brought his legion from the =; | 
And ſettled the ſame 


Upon a hill *twixt "VR and Spain, 

_  #® Gomericus by name; _ 

From which he and his off-ſpring do 
Ther fir-name {till retain, | 


_ Mons Gompricur 


| From 


OLD -BALLAD'S, 43 


From this unto the wars of France 4.” LS 
Their valour did them bring, 

That they great inſtraments _ be 
To ſave the Gallic king : 


Here, with great ſplendor and ! renown, 
Six centuries they ſpend : 

At length for England _ ſet fail ; 
Ambition hath no end.” 


; On Britiſh ground tidy land at length ; ; 
Rodger muſt general be, 
A couſin of the conqueror's, © 
And fitteſt to ſupplie | 


The greateſt poſt]; into the field | 
_ The army then leads he, % 
Into a camp, Haſtings by name, 
In Suſſex, where you'll ſee 


T he marks of camps unto this toy' ; 
And where you'll hear it told, 

The Engliſh king did them attack 
Moſt like a captain bold, 


But ſoon, alas! lie font it rain, - | ; i 
With Rodger arms to try: $f 7 Tk; 
This warry officer prepares, _ 

His projes to defy, IO 


The 
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The frong attacks he then, ohfepes;| -. ; 


Which made him thence to.dnead,.. . 
That England's king might be among. 
Thoſe who Ln. Ah with ſuch ſpeed; 


T he life-guards fraight he Sy : 
Their fury to defend ; 


Where Harold, England”: s kings at once 
His crown and life did end. 


Whence to the. conqueror did. come 

— The Engliſh ſcepter great, _. 

And William, England's king declar', 
To London came in- ſtate,” 2 HRPEROETE 


* Earl Rodger then the greateſt man, . 
Next to the king was thought ; 
And nothing that he could defire, | x 
| But it to him was brought. Oo 


Montgomery town, Montgomery ſhire - 
And earl of Shrelburie, ,; | .,. -1- 


And Arundale do ſhew os Kh, cf $5 Y651 


Of grandeur full to be, 


Thus did he live all hs king's ins TRAST r 


For works of piety, : ., , ..... 
He built an abbacie, and then bogus 
Prepar*d himſelf to die. _+* + 


* Dugdale's Baronage, and Hiſtories of England. 
FOE TY > Ae 
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At laſt king William yields'to fate; | 
And then his ſecond ſon ME Sl 


Mounts on the throne, which had z}moſt 
"8 he kingdom quite undots : fn 


Some for the eldeſt ſon: ſtand vp, - 

| As Rodgers ſons did all: 
| But the uſurper keeps the throne, 
_ Which did begin their Fall. © ) 14 


- _ , 


Then Philip into. Scotland came, 
Unable to endure, - 


That they who earldoms had poſh, | 
of Aug ſhould be ſecure.” (a 5 


The king of Scots well akin che worth, 
- Of 'men' of noble race, 555m: 27 0h 
Who, in-no mee apoe ps," Ij12Q 

Their worth did ano 2403 


He in the Merſe caves Philip tans, 


_ Whick afterwards he ſoon,” 411 ot 12 


With the black Dag dl cans rn _ | 
For Eaſtwood and Ponogny®: LI 


Where nny agPSey hh thedy lf: 
By king and country"lov*d; 5113 40 


As men of valour an& renown,” «2000 


Who were with honour mov's ©: * 


Y $3) P e 


2 307 
1 y; 4 


7 | Loi bx 


To 
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To ſhun no hazard, when they could 


To either ſervice do: 
Thus did they live, thus did hey hand 
Their blood and money t0O. » : 


At laſt earl Douglaſsdid-inform; /.,: [-;£ 
| That, to our king's diferace, . | + 
An Engliſh earl had deeply ſwore, ©, .-- 
He'd hunt in Chevychaſe, bet ef 


Would kill and bear away =» 


The choiceſt deer of 'Otterburng 4 
And beſt of harts wonld flaye; | i 


Our king ſens his commands Unto 


Sir Hugh Montgomerie, + + kr | 


And told him Douglaſs wanted men 


L. 
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| And, maugre all that Scots _ dog. Tn 


Who fight could, but not flee; | | >, 


* The flout fir Hugh himſelf prepares, 
| "The Douglaſs to ſupport; FPy 
And with him nook his eldeſt on: The 


Then did they all reſort #5 hi h 45 os 


'Vnto the field, with their brave. men, .. - +; 


<&* 


Where moſt of them did;die;.;-;,- ; 


Of fifteen hundred warlike-Scots;... - ..-: 


Came home but fifty-three., , 7 .., 234 TT 


® Hiſtories of Scotlands 


4 EN 
ow! ” 
= 


4 
s; 
* 
oth 


Douglas | 
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Douglas was ſlain ;' fir Hugh again 
The battle did renew ;- 

He made no ftand, with his own Land 
The earl Percie he flew. _  .- 


Sir Hugh was lain, fir. John maintain'd _- 
The honour of the dayz, 
And with him brought the vjAory, 
_ And _—_— s ſon away. 


He with his ranſom built Ponoon, r 
A caſtle which yet ſtandsg | y, 
'Fhe king well pleas'd as a reward 
Did therefore give him lands 


And fOme. 6 time after gave his NICces.. 
"0 Eglintoun the heir, | 
To fir Hugh's repreſentative ; : 

'Thus joined was this paar. 


{.i% 4 
J 


As with her came a great cſtate ; 
So by her did: deſcend ' |, , _ ©»; 

Ker royal blood to * Lennox houſe, | 
Which did 3 in Darnly end, 


Who father was tq James the ſixth, - 
Of Britain the firſt king, 
Whoſe royal race uato this day. . 
 Doth o'er great Bricain reign. | 
* Earl of Lennoz, 


Since you are come of royaliblood, ''' 
| And kings are ſprung from'you, | 7s 
See that with greateſt zeal and love 

T'hove virtues ye gael {IL Of BIFL ES, A129 7 


Which to thoſe Kotots raisd your houſe, 
And ſhall without all ftain, 

| In heralds books your enſigns flowr'd, | 
And counter-flowr'd maintain. 


How king Henry the fr had 4, children FOnSn, the. 
the ſea, as they, came out of F rance. F 


Reprinted from The Garland 1of Delight. 
FTER our Fn ing: ha! 9d WANG 4 

| Had foil'd his foes ini France,” 2G LY 91 1 
And ſpent the pleafant ſpring ooo 

His honour to SEFINGE x | 


Into fair England he return'd. 
With fame and viftory wal 
That time the ſubjedts of this land 


Receiv'd him joyfdlly: 
23218 | But 
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But at his home return 
His children left he ſtill 
In France, for to ſojourn _ 
"To purchaſe learned ſkill : 


Duke William, with his'brocher dear, 


| Lord Richard was his name, 
Which was the earl of Cheſter then, 
And thirſted aver fame ; S.- 


The king's fair daughter cke, 

_ The lady Mary bright, 
With divers noble peers, - 
And many a hardy knight FE: 


All theſe were left together there _ 
In pleaſures and delight, 
When that our king to. England came, 
After the bloody fight. 


But when fair Flora had 
Drawn forth her treaſure dry, 

That winter cold and ſad : 
With hoary head drew nigh ; 


Thoſe princes all, with one conſent, 
| Prepared all things meer, 

To paſs the ſeas for fair England, 
Whoſe ſight to them was ſweet, 


has L | k 
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'To England let us hye, 
| . Thus every one did ſay, 
For Chriſtmas -draweth nigh ; . 


_ No longer let us ſtay, 


But ſpend the Chriſftmas-time 
_ Within our father's court, _ 
Where lady Pleaſure doth attend.. 
With many a princely ſport, 


To ſea thoſe princes went, 
Fulfl'd with mirth and joy :' 

But this their merriment _ 7 5 | 
Did turn to dear annoy.” © © 


The ſailors and the ſhipmen all, 
Through foul exceſs of wine, 
Were ſo diſguis'd that on the fea 
They ſhow'd themſelves like ſwine 5: 
The ſtern no man could ouide, - NR OTTT. 
The maſter ſleeping lay, | | ; 
The ſailors all beſide. _ 
Went reeling every way, 


So that the ſhip at meadow rode : 
Upon the foaming flood, _ 
Whereby i in peril of their lives. | 
The princes always ftood : 


Which 
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Which made diſtilling tears | 

From their fair eyes to fall ; 
Their hearts were fill'd with —_ 
No help they had at all: 


They wiſht themſelves upon the land 
A thouſand times and-more, 
And at the laſt they came in fight 

Of England's pleaſant ſhore. 


' Then every one began  _ 
To turn their ſighs to ſmiles; 
Their colour pale and wan, 

A chearful look exiles: 


The princely lords moſt lovingly 
Their ladies did embrace ; 

For now in England ſhall we be 

\. (Quoth they) ini Lirtlolſhues >» 


Take comfort then (they ſaid) © 
Behold the land at laſt ; ' 

Then be no more diſmay'd, 
The work is your and paſt, 


But while they did this Joyful ow 
With comfort entertain, 


The goodly ſhip upon a rock 
In ſunder burſt in twain. 


2's. Ny Wick 
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With that a a grievous ſhriek- 
Among them there was made,” 

| And every one did ſeek | 

'On OE to be ſtaid : Þ: 14 


But all in vain ſuch help.they ſought ;. 
The ſhip ſo ſoon did ſink, .. 
That i in the ſea they were; conftrain'd_ [£53 Sets; 
| _ To take their lateſt drink. _ arr MO 


There might you ſee the lords... 
_ _ And ladies for to he 
 Amidft the ſalt ſea foam, . _ 

_ With many a grievous cry; + 


Still labouring for life's defence- 

With ftretched arms abroad, bs PRE 
And lifting up their lilly. hands, ,Þ  _ 
For help with one : accord... ai. _ 


But as good fortune would, 
The ſweet young duke aid. get 


Into the cock-boat then, 
Where ſafely he did fit: 


But when he heard his ſiſter cry, 
'The king's fair daughter dear, __ 
He turn'd his boat to take her in, _ 
Whole death did draw ſo near 


But 
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But while. he ſtrove to take 
_ His ſweet young ſiſter in, 
"The reſt ſuch ſhift did make 

In ſea as they did ſwim, - 
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That to the boat a number got, 
So many, as at the laſt 

The boat, and all that were therein, 
Were drown'd and over-caſt: 
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Of lords and gentlemen, 

And ladies fair of face, 

| Not one eſcaped then, _ 
_ Which was a heavy caſe. 
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 Threeſfcore and ten were UDwn'd in all, 
| And none eſcaped death, 


Bat one poor butcher which had ſwom 
Himſelf quite out of breath. 


This was moſt heavy news. 
Unto oux comely king, 
Who did all mirth refuſe, 
'This word when they did bring : 


For by this means no child he had 

His kingdom to ſucceed, 

Whereby-.his fiſter's ſon was king, 
As you ſhall plainly read. 
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| A ſong of the firange lives' of "two young princes of 
England, who became ſhepherds on-Saliſbury-plain, 
and were afterwards reſtored'to their former eſtates. 


The fullowing ſong has ſomething too romantichk in it to 
be taken for fatt; or, if it be grounded on hiſtory, it has 
been ſo very much altered, that there is ſcarce a poſſi- 
bility of knowing it again. Certain it is, there is no 
diſcovering any trace of ſuch a' ſtory under -the reign of 
king Stephen ; if there is any foundation at all for the 
fads, they probably happened under that of his ſucceſſor 

Henry the ſecond,  _ | ; 


N kingly Stephen's reign, 

— Two royal dukes there was, 
That all our Engliſh lords, 

| For greatneſs far did paſs. 

The one of Devonſhire nam'd, 
That had a daughter fair, 

Which he appointed at his death. 

To be his only heir; 


And her in love commits 

. Unto the Cornwall duke, 
Whom he with tenderneſs and care 
| Moft kindly undertook : Oe 


The 
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"The promiſe being made, 
The duke of Devonſhire dies, 
And all that Cornwall vow'd to do, 
He afterwards denies. 


Yet well he educates the maid, 
_ That Maudlin ſhe was grown 
The faireſt lady under heaven, 
For beauty being known : 
And many princes ſought for love, 
But none might her obtain, 
For covetous Cornwall to himſelf. 
The dukedom ſought to gain. 


Upon a time prince Raymund ck:nc'd 

This comely dame to ſee, 

With whom he fell ſo deep in ow, 
As any prince might: be : 

Unhappy youth, what ſhould he do? 

_ He ftill was kept in mew, 

Nor he, nor any of his friends, 

Admitted to her view. 


One while ke melancholy pines 
Himſelf with grief away ; 

Anon he thinks by force of arms 
To win her if he may: 
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Until at length commanding love. 
| Became to be his judge, _© 4 

| And chang'd him ſoon from tordly fate, | 
| Into a kitchen drudge. | 


And ſo acceſs he had, diet: prince, 
His purpoſe to bewray: 

But ſtill fair Maudlin's anſwer was, f 
She huſbandleſs would ftay: 

Mean while her guardian beat his brains, 
| Her dukedom to atchieve, | 

Not caring what become of her, 

| $0 he by her might thrive. 


| And ſo reſolving that ſhe ſhould 

Unto ſome peaſant wed, 

And Raymund, then ſuppos?d'a Neudge, 
Should ſtand him in that ſtead: 

But Maudlin, marking his intent, 
Unkindly takes that he - 

Should bar the noble match from her,” 

Thus for a baſe degree. _ 


The lady ſhifting out of doors, 

| Departed then by ſtealth, _ 

Than thus with baſeneſs for to match, 
'That might have liv'd in wealth. 


Y 


| When 
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When Raymund heard of her eſcape, 
With ſad and grieved heart, 

He left the palace of the duke, 
And after did depart, ” 


Forgetful of himſelf and birth, 

_ His country, friends, and all, 

And minding only her to ſeek, . 
That thus had prov*'d his thrall : : 

Nor meant he after to frequent - 

The court, or ſtately towns, 

But liv'd with pinching cares and prisf, 

Among the country grounds, - 


A brace of years upon that plain, 
Near Saliſbury that lies, 

In great content with —_— flocks, 
A ſhepherd's life he tries, - 


But then began again 
Within his heart a ſecond love, 
The worſer of the twain. 


A country wei! a neat-herd's maid, 
Where Raymaund kept his ſheep, 
Did feed her drove, with whom this printe. 


Jn love was wounded a 6 


Where 
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Where fitting on RR downy plain, 
And having ſmall to do, 

Theſe ſhepherds there, in friendly ſort, 
T hus plainly ? gan to woos. | 


i I know, fair ld quoth Raymund __ 


And& thou as well as I, -- 
No maid there is that willingly _ 


With maidenhead would die:  — 


The ploughman's labour hath no end, 
And he will churliſh prove, 

The tradeſman hath more work in hand 
Than doth belong to love. 


The merchant venturing abroad, 
Suſpe&s his wife at home: 

A youth will fill the wanton play, 
An old man proves a mome. _ 
Then chuſe a ſhepherd, bonny gurl, 
Whoſe life is merrieſt ſtill, 
For merrily he ſpends his days, 
 'Thus on the fair green hill ; 


And then at night, when day is done, 
Goes home from thence betime, 
And in the fire turns a crab, 
And ſings ſome merry” rhime ; "8 


' Nor 
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Nor lacks he tales, while round about 
The nut-brown bowl doth trot, 
And ſitting ſinging cares away, 

Till he to bed be got. 


There fleeps he ſoundly all the night, 
Forgetting morrow's cares, | 
| Nor fears the blaſting of his corn, , 
Nor uttering of his wares : 
And this I know full well, fair laſs, 
More quiet nights and days _ 
The ſhepherd ſleeps and wakes, than Hh 
Whoſe cattle he doth graze. | 


A king I ſee is but a'man ; 
| And fo, ſweet laſs, am I : 
Content 1s worth a monarchy, 
And miſchiefs ſhoot full high ; 
A 1ate it did unto a duke, 
| Not dwelling far from hence, 
Who had a daughter, ſave thyſelf, 
On earth the faireſt wench. 


With that, good ſoul, ſhe ſtay*d and figh'd: 

| Speak on, quoth ſhe, and'tell | 

How fair ſhe was, and who ſhe was, 
That thus did bear the bell, 


She | 


- 
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She was, quoth the, of __ grace, 
Of countenance moſt fair :- 
| No maid alive, for beauty's prize, 
May well with her compare... 


A glove-like head, a golden hair, - 
A forehead ſmooth and high, 
A ſeemly noſe, on either fide | 
Did ſhine a greyiſh eye ; Fa. 
Two roſy cheeks, and ruddy lips, 
_ White ivory teeth within, 
A mouth in mean, and underneath 
A round and dimpled chin :. 


A ſnow-white neck with bluiſh veins, - 
To make her ſeem more fair, 

Yea, all her body fram'd ſo fine, 
That earth had none more rare : 
For life, for love, for form, for face, 

None fairer was than ſhe; | | 
And none but only the alone. 
So fair a maid could be. 


T knew the lady well (quoth ſhe::} 
But worthleſs of ſuch praiſe : - | 

| But credit me, . no ſhepherd thou, 

Thy ſpeeches thee bewrays.: 
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| With that he wept, and the was wot, 
And both did filence keep, W_ rb 
And equally perplex'd in love, - | 
They ſet them down to weep. 
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In ſooth cangch he) IT am not ach 
As ſeeming Lee, IO AION IG: 
To be a prince's ſon by birth, REF 08 A 
My liking ſhews no leſs: {14 
In Scotland is my father's court, (hore f4. 
| And Raymund is my name: gay 36th 
With Cornwall's dake I liv'd in pomp, $a 
Till love controll'd the fame, #4: Vo 


 Anddid this ade dearly love, 
Although ſhe lov'd not me: 
But now that love is waſted quite, 
And now I die for thee. 
I grant (quoth ſhe) you loy*d her well, 
If that your love were ſuch; _ 
Yet think of me your ſecond love, 
In love to be as much, CT: 


Your twice beloved Maudlin here - 
Submits herſelf to thee, 

And what ſhe could not at the fir, 
The ſecond time ſhall be: be ps | / 
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In fortune, nortin perſon SQ 
- For I am till the ſame, 


In heart and mind as chaſte and: true 
As firſt to me ou: came. 


Thus ſweetly ſurfeiting in joy, 
They tenderly embrace, + 


* And for their wiſhed weldiageday: | 


Found fitting time and place: 
And ſo theſe lovely princes both. 
| Each other did befriend, _ 

Where, after many a.hard idaps, 
Their loves had joyfalends : 
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Sew Henry the ſecond crowning } his ag Henry j in his 
life-time, ſhortly after the young king makes war 
againft his father: And being vifited with ſickneſs, 


and troubled in conſcience, begs forgiveneſs. 


His 


father ſending his ring jn token thereof, the young 
king deploring his wretched life, cauſed himſelf to 
be drawn with a halter from the bed where he lay, and 
laid on a bed beftrewed with aſhes, and fo died oe 


tently. 


Hiſto- 
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Hiftorians all agree, that no prince who ever ſat on the 
Engliſh throne deſerved better of his ſubjets and his ebil- 
dren, than Henry the ſecond; and yet, that no monarch 

ever received more ungrateful returns than he did from 
the latter. The ſubje& of this ballad relates to the death 
of his eldeſt ſon ; an account of which we fhall give the 
reader, extrafed from Spezd's hiftory, þ. 468. ** Thus 

«6 evas his life cut off like a weaver's thread (ſay au- 
© thors*,) who had by dying cut off the hope of many - 
« But whatſoever his life was, which God thus ſhortned 
«« at his age of twentie and eight yeeres, certainly his 
« death was nat inglorious, but worthy ta be ſet out 
© zz tables at large, as a pattern t0 diſobedient children : 
« for his father refuſing to vifite him ( fearing his own 
«« life) but [ending at in figne of forgiveneſs, the 

* dying prince moſt humbly with flouds of teares hiſſing ' 
«© the ſame, made a. moſt: ſorrowfull confeſſion of his 
«© finnes, and feeling death approach, ' weuld needs be 

 *. drawne (as an unworthy fenner) out of his own bed, 

*. and laid upon another, Rtrtwed with aſhes, where his 
* ſoule departed in a moſt penitent manner from his bo- 
& dy; which being related to the father, hee fell upon 
« the earth, weeping bitterly, and like another David 
«« for his Abſolon, muurned very much.” 


This alſe is reprinted from The Garland of Delight. 
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QU parents whoſe affe&tions fond 
Upon your children doth appear, 
Mark well the ſtory now in hand, | 
Wherein you ſhall great matters hear ; 
And learn by this which ſhall be told, 
To hold your children fill in awe, 
\ Leſt otherwiſe they prove too bold, 
And ſet not by your flate a ſtraw. 
* Rog. Wend, Mi. Matt. Paris, Thom. Walſypodie Neuft. 
| | | King 
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King Henry, ſecond of that name, 
| For very love that he did bear 
| Unto his ſon, whoſe courteous fame 


Did through the land his credit rear, FD ES 


Did call the prince upon a day. 
Unto the court in royal fort, 
Attired in moſt rich array, 


And there he made. him FDA ſport 3 iy 4 


And afterward he Py in kad, 

"For fear he ſhould deceived be, 
To crown him king of fair England, 
Whale life poſleſt his majeſty, _ 
What time the king in humble ſort, 


Like to a ſubje& waited then ©, 


Upon his ſon, and by report | 
Swore unto him his noble men. 


And by this means in England now 2 


'T'wo kings at once together livez 


But lordly rule will not allow. . "IS 
In partnerſhip their days to drive : | 


The ſon therefore ambitioufſly | 


Doth ſeek to pull his father down, 
By bloody war and ſubtlety, - 


To take from him his princely crown. 7191 


Sith I am king (thus did he ſay). 
Why ſhould I not both rule and reign « 
My heart diſdains for to obey ; 
Yea all or nothing will I gain. 


64 OLD BALLADS, 


Hereon 
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Hereon he raiſed gramies, Fon 
And draws a number to his part, 
His father's force dowpri, ht to beat, 


And with his ſpear ; to nr: his beart: 


In ſeven ſer battles did he Ggh 

Againſt his loving father "BY | 
To overthrow him in defpight, 

To win himſelf a kingdom clear. _ 
But nought at all could he prevail, 

His armies always had the worſt : 
Such grief did then his heart affail, 

He thought himſelf of God accurſt, 


»* » £# £ 


He humbly: to his father ſent ; 
The worm of conſcience did him rick, 


| And his vile deeds he did lapent : 
Requiring that his noble grac 


Would now forget all \ +6 was paſt, 
| And come to him in heavy caſe, 


Being at point to breathe his laſt. 


When this word came unto our hivw, 


The news did make him wondrous woe ; 
And unto him he ſent his ring, 


Where he in perſon would not go. 
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Commend me to my ſon, he ſaid, 
So ſick in bed as he doth lie, 

And tell him I am well apaid 

. To hearhe doth for mercy cry :. 


The lord forgive his foul offence, 


And I forgive them all (quoth he) | TY, 


His evil with good Ile recompence, 
Bear him this meſſage now from me. 

When that the prince did ſee the ring, 
He kiſſed it in joyful wiſe; 

And for his faults his hands did wring, 
| While bitter tears guſht from his eyes : 


Then to his lords that ftood him nigh, 
With feeble voice then did he call; 

Deſiring thetn immediately 

| Fo ſtrip him from his garments all. 

Take off from me theſe robes ſo rich, 

And lay me in a cloath of hair : 

Quoth he, my grievous fins are ſuch, : 
Hell fire's flame I greatly fear. 


A hempen halter then he took, 

About his neck he put the ſame, 
And with a grievous piteous look 
| His ſpeech unto them he did frame : 
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You reverend biſhops more and leſs, | 
Pray for my ſoul to God on high ; ; / 
For like a thief, I do confeſs, 
I have deſerved fot to die ; 


And therefore by this halter here, 
I yield myſelf unto you all, 

A wretch unworthy to appear 
Before my God celeſtial. 

Therefore within that hempen bed; 
All ttrew'd with aſhes as it is, 

Let me be laid when I am dead, | 
And draw me thereunto by this : 
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| Yea, by this halter firong and tough, 

Drag forth my carkaſs to the ſame ; 

Yet is that couch not bad enough NT EIES at ” 
For my vile body wrapt in ſhame. 

And when you ſee me lie along, 
| Bepowdered in aſhes there ; ; 

Say, There is he. that did ſuch wrong 
Unto his father every where. 


And with that word he breath'd his laſt; 
| Wherefore, according to his mind, 
They drew him up by the neck full faſt 
Unto the place by him aſſtpn*d : 

And afterward in ſolemn fort 

At Roan in France buried was he, 
Where many princes did reſort 

To his moſt royal obſequy. 
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The unfortunate Concubine ; Or, Roſamond's over- 
_ throw. Occaſion'd by her brother's unadviſedly 


_ praiſing her beauty to two young KnIghfs of Sali{-. 
bury, as they rid on the 6 poad, 


In Dr. Percy? s Roigads of antient FOR , it II. ano- 
ther ballad on the frory of this lady is to be / Pa Prefixed 
to it the dodtor hath given a very Full account of her 
hiftory, and entered into a minute enquiry concerning the 
errcumftances of her lift, and the miſtakes of ſeveral of 
our hifterians about it. To this account, as the fulleſt 
and moſt accurate on the Jutjed, We refer the reader. 


WEET, youthful, charming ladies fair, 
Fram'd of the pureſt mold, 
With roſy cheeks, and filken hair, 
Which ſhine like threads of gold :. 
Soft tears of pity here beſtow 
| On the uahappy fate 
Of Roſamond, who long ago _ 


Prov'd moſt unfortunate. 


When as the ſecond Henry reign'd. ; | 
On the imperial throne, 
How he this beauteous flower gain'd, 


To you I ſhall make known : ; | bs 
NTT 4 With 


OLD' BALLADS, 6g; 
With all the circumſtances too | * | [-T-* 
Which did her life attend * ; 
How firſt ſhe into favour grew, =» 
And of her fatal _ | 


As Hens young nights of Sa bury fe onal gn T 
Were riding on the way, F22215-100 BgQoVy- 7: 

One boaſted of a fair lady,” "- 
Within her bow'r fo gay: Is on Din-21 

| have a ſiſter, Cliffofd ſweats,” oO 0 
But few men do her know; = © 

| Upon her face the ſkin appears 

Like drops + of blood on ſnow. 


My ſiſters was of curled hair 4, 1 T9041 
Outſhine the goldeh ore ; =: 
' Her ſkin for whiteneſs may compare | 
With the fine lilly flow'r: 
Her breaſts are lovely to behotd, 
Like to the driven ſnow : R079 
I would not, -for her weight i in gold, Soo 
Kang Henry ſhould By —_— 


1 
moe 


7” 
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Where they were Hiding by, ' CRAP HOES 
And he did Clifford over-hear: "OAT 
Thought he m——— oa atoeetataprr Barn, 


; Ig Tho? 


70; 


Tho? I her brother ſhou'd offend 


For that fair white and red ; 
For her I am reſolv'd to ſend, 


To grace my royal as 
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The king, who was' of high renoiwh, | 
Wou'd not his fancy pall; -: 


_ For having writ his pleaſure down, 


He did young Clifford call : 


Come here to me now qut-of hands: - F 

Come hither unto me z. 
I am the king of fair England 
_ My meſſenger thou'lt be.- to 1 


HE SE 4 


Three letters ſeal'd wk Ws: 


No meſſenger I think. ſo fit 


As you : Therefore, Con 


 Convey them to her hand with ped; 
Make not the leaſt delay : I 


My will and pleaſure. let her read, 
And my commands obey... 


Young Clifford then the letters, took | 
From Henry's royal hand, . ; 


Tho' with a melancholy loak,, 
And mounted out t of hand; 
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Soft tears bedimm'd his noble fight, 
His grieved heart was fad ; . 
Altho? he was as brave a knight. 
As any Henry ST” 


With that this noble knight of fame 
Rid on without delay, _ 
Until he to the bower came, , 
Which was both rich and gay : 
She cry'd, when he knock'd at the ring, 
Who raps ſo fierce and bold ? _._ 
Siſter, I've brought you from the king | 
Three letters ſeal'd with gold. 


% 


'Then with her fingers, long and ſmall, 
She broke the ſeals of gold; 

And as ſhe did to reading fall 
At firſt, you might behold 

The ſmiles of pleaſant Iweet delight, 
As if well ſatisfy'd ; | 

But ere ſhe had edule quite, 
She rung her hands, and @y' 


Why did you boaſt beyond your bounds, 
When Oxford you did ſee ? 

You might have talk'd of hawks and hounds, 
And never Wages of me. 
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When by the king I il abbr, 
My father's griefs begih ; 

He'll have no comfort of his child, 
Nor come to wy tare 


Go fetch ed thy pathi-bbgh a, 
Straight from my private room i | 


= 


| For in the ſame] mean to ook, © 


What is decreed my d&onk.” © 
The planet-book to Her they She,” 
And laid it on her kriee 3 Fe fo 
She found that all would cothe: t bag, (0 
F or aka ſhe ſhould be. : 


4+ curſe you, wot hs he cry'd,. 

Who caus'd my deſtiny; $ 
T might have been ſome lord? $ fair bride, F: 
| But you have ruin'd me, _- ' 
With that, ſhe call'd her | waiting- mad 

'To bring her riding-weed ;; : be 
And to her groon? ſhe, likewiſe ſaid, 
Saddle +y rg agg ſeed, 


Some ride before Tg to report, 
_ Her comang to; the king ;:-_ 
As ſhe approach'd the royal court, . 
Sweet peals of bells did 1 ring. 


A garland o'er her head they bore, 
To magnify her charms ; 

And as ſhe came the king before, 
He claſp'd Nor 1 in his arms, 


With bluſhes then ſhe did Belicch 
The king on her bare knee; 

| Her words were theſe, I pray, my liege, | 
What is your will with me? _ 
| Said he, I ſent for thee, my Roſe, 

To grace my royal bed: 
Now, as he did his mind diſcloſe, 

She bluthed ſcarlet-red. 


Bluſh not, my frirelt Roſamond ; 
Fear no diſaſtrous fate; -» 

For by my kingly pow'r T' can 
Place thee in happy ſtate : 

No lady in this court of mine 
Can purchaſe thy deſert ; 

Whoſe pleaſant looks, and charms Hine, 
Have won my royal heart, 


The gifts and preſents of a king 
Soon caus*d her to comply ; | 
Thinking there was not any thing 

Like royal wy 
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| But as her bright and golden ſcene | 

| In court began to ſhine: £: ; 
"The news was carry*d to the queen | 


| Of this new concubine | bins 


At which ſhe was enraged Lie on 
With malice in her breaſt, 

That till ſhe wrought. her eperthrow ; ILY 
She could not be at reſt. | 

She felt the fury of the queen, ; 
Ere ſhe had flouriſh'd long;  - 

And dy'd, juft as ſhe had aſnn 

By force of paaon ſtrong... 


The angry queen, with malice Fraught, - 
: Cou'd not herſelf contain,. 
Till the fair Roſamond had brought 
To her ſad fatal bane. ._ .: . | 
The ſweet and charming Precious: : ©27"y WP 
King Henry's chief delight! , 
The queen ſhe to the bower goes,  _ 
And wrought her hateful ſpight : |, +. ,.,, 


But when ſhe to the bower came, 

| Where lady Clifford lay, 
Enraged Ellinor by game _ 
She could not find the way, 


Until 


Until the filken clue of thread 
Became a fatal guide 

VUnto the queen, who laid her dead 

Ere ſhe was ſatisfy*d. 


Alas! it was no ſmall ſurprize | 
. To Roſamond the fair: 
When death appear'd before her eyes, 
No faithful friend was there, 
Who could ſtand up in her defence, 
To put the potion by ; 
| $0, by the hands of violence, 
Compell'd ſhe was to die, _ 


'O moſt renowned, gracious queen, 
Compaſſion take of me; _ 
I wiſh that I had never ſeen | 
| Such royal dignity. 
Betray'd I was, and by degrees 
A ſad conſent I gave; 
And now, upon my bended knees, - 
1 do your pardon crave. 


| I will not pardon you, ſhe ery; 
| So take this fatal cup: 
And you may well be ſatisfy'd, 
PI ey yu drink i it Fe” 
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T "wy ita her fair oy milk-white ANT 
The fatal cup ſhe took ; 

Which being drank, The eoula not ſtand, 
But ſoon the world forſook, 


Now when the king was well: TROY 
What Ellinor had done, FE 901 
His breaſt he ſmote, In wrath he Rorm'd, 

As if he would have run 
Beſides his ſenſes ; and he rwoke, 
For this inhuman deed, 


| He never would bed with het mbte "BL f 


His royal heart did bleey? 5.01 


' The king did not ry paiſity long, 
How to reward her ſpleen; 

But ftraight in a cloſe priſon wy 

_ He caſt his cruel queen : | 

Where ſhe lay fix and ceenty years, 
Along captivity, 

 Bathed in floods of weeptng tears, 

Till his death ſet her free. 6/0 


| Now RY her fon he Uid ſfureted 


His father, great Henry; 6 ah 638k 2243: DA 5: 


His royal mother ſoon he Ireed. 
| From her captivity : Fro 


7 we % 


And ſhe ſet many more at large, | 
Who long for debt had lain ;. 
Her royal pity did diſcharge 
Thouſands in Richard's reign. 


hy "ÞS: 
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The lamentation of queen Elinor, wife to king Henry 
the ſecond, being kept twenty-ſix years in priſon, 
who was the caufe the king's fons fo unnaturally re- ' 

belled againſt their father : Whom her ſon Richard 
when he came to be king releaſed. And how at hey 

_ deliverance ſhe cauſed many priſoners to be ſet at 
| liberty. 


The circumſtances of this ballad appear to be founded 
on fat. Dr. Percy, wol. 11. hath given ſome account of 
#his lady, to which we miſt again 6,46h the readers 


Reprinted Ps The Gakend of Delichr. 
. *FT* HRICE woe is me, unhappy queen, 
Thus to offend my gracious lord : 
My foul offence too plain is ſeen, 
And of good people much abhorr” d, 
I do confeſs my fault it was, 


Theſe bloody wars came thus to paſs : 
| | My. 
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jF OLD BALLADS. 


My jealous mind hath wrought my woe, 
(Let all good ladies ſhun miſtruſt) | 

My envy wrought my overthrow ; 

And by my malice moſt unjuft, 

My ſons did ſeek their father's life, 

By bloody wars and cruel ſtrife. 


What more unkindneſs could be ſhown 
To any prince of high renown, 
Than by his queen and love alone 
To ſtand in danger of his crown ? 
For this offence moſt worthily 
In doleful priſon do I lie. 


But that which moſt torments my mind, 

| And makes my grievous heart complain, 
Is for to think that, moſt unkind, 

\  T brought myſelf to ſuch diſdain, 

'That now the king cannot abide 

' I ſhould be lodged by his fide. 


| In doleful priſon I am caſt, © 

| Debarr'd of princely company.; 

The king's good will quite have I loſt, 
And purchaſt nought but infamy ; 

And never muſt I ſee him more, 

Whoſe abſence grieves my heart full ſore. 


Full. 


Full fixteen winters have I been | 
Impriſon'd in this dungeon deep, 
Whereby my joys are waſted clean, | 
Where my poor eyes have learn'd to weep ; : 
And never ſince I could attain 
His kingly love to me again. 
Too much indeed, I muſt confeſs, 
I did abuſe his royal grace ; 
And by my great maliciouſneſs 
His wrong I wrought in every place; 
And thus his love I turn'd to hate, 
Which I repent, but all too late. 


Sweet Roſamond, that was ſo fair, 

Out of her curious bower I brought ; 
A poiſon'd cup I gave her there, 

Whereby her death was quickly ogbe « : 
The which I did with all deſpite, 
Becaufe ſhe was the king's delight. 


Thus often did the queen lament, 
As the in priſon long did lie; 
Her former deeds ſhe did repent, 
 __ With many watery weeping eye : 
But at the laſt this news was ſpread, 
The king was on a ſudden dead. 
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So OLD. BALLADS 


But when he heard theſe dings told, 
| Moſt bitterly ſhe mourned then 3 
Her. woful heart ſhe did unfold 
| In ſight of many noble men. 
| And her ſon Richard being king, 
From doleful priſon did her bring: 


Who ſet her for to rule his land, 

While to Jeruſalem he went ; | 
And while ſhe had his charge in hand, 
Her care was great in government, | 

And many priſoners there in hold 
| She ſeq at large from irons cold. | 


XV, - 


A princely ſong of king Richard Cordelion, Y of 
his bold courage, and lamentable death. | 


NOBLE chriſtian warrior, 

t King Richard of this land, 

_ For fame amongſt our worthies brave; | 
Now orderly may ftand : 

The god of battels gave him ſill 

_ A gallant great command, 

To _ for our Savicur Jeſus Chrift. 


Richard 


OLD BALLADS. 


Richard Cordelion in this land, 
A noble Engliſh name; | 
It fills the world with wonders great, 
With honour and with fame : 
Then gallantly; good ſoldiers all, 
Come thunder out the ſame, 
That fights, &c. 


When as fair Jeradalivie 
'The city of our lord, 

Lay mourning all in heavinefs, 
Conſumed by the ſword ; 

To ſuccour her, all Chritendom 
Did willingly accord : 

And to fight, &c. ' 


Then macked forth, moſt brave and bold, 


King Richard from the land, 

Of noble knights and gentlemen, 
With him a warlike band ; 

"To fight for Jeſus Chriſt his name, 
So long as he could ſtand: 

All ſoldiers of our Saviour, &c. 


| But by the way ſuch chances there 
King Richard did beride, 

That many of his ſoldiers 
For want of viQtuals dy'd: 
A new ſupply this noble SIng 

| Was forced to provide, 

To fight for, &c. 


Vor. . ; G 


fr 


The 


SS QLD FAELADE 


The mighty duke of Auftria, 
To whom he came for aid, 

For all his kingly courteſies, 

His ſuccours were deny'd;; 

But took him priſoner v1 A 

And baſely him betray'd ; 

| Not fighting for, &c. 


His noble knights and ſoldiers then 
With ſorrows went away, 
Wofully complaining all, 
Thar e'er they ſaw that way; 
'That ſuch a noble king as he 
_ A priſoner there ſhould ſtay, 
And fight not for, &c. 


When they were here providing 
A ranſom for his grace, 

The duke's own ſon unreverently_ 

- King Richard did abaſe ; 

| For which with ore ſmall box o'th' car 
He kill'd him in that place : 

In honour of our Saviour, &c: 


With that into a dungeon deep 
This noble king was caſt: 
Wherein a lion (all in rage) 
Provided was in haſte, 
To combat with this famous king, 
So long as life did laſt : | 
The ſoldier of our Saviour, &c. 


Which made the duke and all his lords 


OLD BALLADS: $3 


But gentle pity moved much 

— The daughter of that duke, 

Who deeply wounded was with love, 
Proceeding from his look : 

For which to ſave his princely life, 
She kindly undertook, 

In honour of our Saviour, &Cc: 


A rich embroider'd ſcarf of filk 
She ſecretly convey'd 
Into the dungeon whete the king. 
For execution ftaid; | | 
The which, to fave his onthe life, 
An inſtrument was made, 
In honour of our Saviour, &c: 


For when the hunger-ftarved beaſt 
Into the dungeon came, 

With open mouth to ſwallow him, 
He nimbly took the ſame, 

And ftoutly thruſt it down his throat; 
'The hon thus to tame, 

In honour of our Saviour, &Cc 


—__ 


And fo with valiant courage he 
Pull'd out the lion's hears ; 


In fearful manner ſtart, 
To ſee this royal Engliſh king 
To play ſo brave a part, . 
In honour of our Saviour, &, | 
G 3. I am 
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I am no priſoner, ſaid the king, 
| For I am now ſet free; "Py | 
The country, and our law of arms, 
Command it ſo to be: 
And thus to England's bleſled land. 
Moſt joyfully went he, 
_ In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


But left his deareſt love behind, 
That gently ſav*d his life, 
With promiſe to return again, 
To make her then his wife; - 
But flill revenge and bloody war 
Did breed them further ſtrife, 
In fighting for our Saviour, &Cc. 


The noble hearts of Engliſh men, 
That could endure no wrong, 

For good king Richard muſtered then 
A valiant army ſtrong, 

| To paſs the ſeas to Acon walls, 
To lay the ſame along, 

In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


So fierce conſuming fire and ſword. | 

; Into that country came, 

— Deſtroying all the cities brave, 
And towns of ancient fame, 

Till thoſe the wrongs king Richard had, 
Were righted by the ſame, 

In honour of our Saviour, &c. 


V 


But in his prime of martial worth, . 
This noble king was ſlain ; 

For wounded with a pois'ned ſhaft, 

'That pierc'd his princely brain : 


Such ſorrowing moan was long time made, 


Amongſt his warlike train, 
Still fighting for our Saviour, &c. 


But chiefly by his lady fair, 
So loyal and ſo kind, 

That nothing but revenge thereof 
Poſſefſed ftill her mind ; 

To know the cauſer of kts death, 
Were rich rewards afſign'd, | 

To the honour of our Saviour, &c. 


Upon the murtherer (being found) 
_ _ Much cruelty was ſhewn ; 

By her command his ſkin alive 
Was flead from fleſh and bone : 
And after into duſt and air 

His body it was thrown, 
In honour of-our Saviour, &c. 


Yet ended not this lady*'s grief, 
For him ſhe lov'd fo dear, 

Deep ſorrows even broke her heart, 

| As plainly did appear : 
And both were buried in one grave. 
Thus true love's end you hear, 

That died for our Saviour, &c. 

| G 3 
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' Did 
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Did ever lady, for her love, 
More ſtangely undertake ? 
Did ever daughter in this kind. 
A grieved father make ? 

. Did ever princeſs end her life 
 'Thus for her true love's ſake ? 
And all for our Saviquy, &c. | 


XVE. 


'The pedigree, education, and marriage of Robin Hood 
with Clorinda, queen of Titbury-feaſt. Suppoſed 

_ to be related by the fidler who Pore at their wed- 
de 


Tn Dr. Percy's Palions of Antient Poetry, dt d. is 
another ballad on this wery celebrated Outlaw, to which 
ave refer the reader, who will there alſo fee an account 


of him. 


IND gentlemen, will you be filent a while? 
X Ay, and then you ſhall hear anon _ 

A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood - 

And 07 his brave man Little John, 


In 


OLD BALLADS. #7 


jn Lockſley town, in merry Neteghambbre, 
In merry ſweet Lockſley town, 
There bold Robin Hood was born and bred, 
 _ Bold Robin of famous renown. 


The father of Robin a foreſter was, 
And he ſhot with a lufty ſtrong bow, 
Two north-country miles and an inch at a ſhoot, 
| As the Mane of Wakefield does know ; 


For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clough, 
And William a Clowdel-lee, 
To ſhoot with a foreſter for forty marks, 
And the foreſter beat them all three. 


His mother was niece to the Coventry knight, 
Which Warwickſhire men call Sir Guy ; 

For he flew the blue boar that hangs up at the gate, 
Or my hoſt at the Bull tells a lye. 


Her þrother was Gamewell, of great Gamewell-hall, 
A noble houſe-keeper was he, 

Ay, as ever broke bread in ſweet Nottinghamſhire, 
And a *ſquire of famous degree. 


The mother of Robin ſaid to hay huſband, 
My honey, my love, and my dear, 

Let Robin and I ride this morning to Gamewell, 
To taſte of my brother's good cheer. 


G4 And 
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Pet he ſaid, T grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan.; : 
Take one of my horſes, I pray ; 

The ſun 1s ariſing, and therefore make haſte, 
For to-morrow is Chriſtmas-day; 


Then Robin Hood's father's grey gelding was brought, 
And ſaddled and bridled was he ; | 
God wot a blue bonnet, his new ſuit of cloaths, 
| And a cloak that did reach to his knee, 


She got on her holiday kirtle and gown, 

They were all of a Lincoln preen ; | 
The cloth was home-ſpun, but for colour and make 
It might have beſeem'd our queen. 


And then Robin got on his baſket-hilt ſword, 
And his dagger on the other ſide ; 

And faid, My dear mother, let's haſte to be gone, 
We have forty long miles to ride. 


When Robm was mounted on his gelding ſo grey, 
His father, without any trouble, 
Set fer up behind him, and bid her not fear, 


For his gelding had oft carried double. 


And when ſhe was ſettled, they rode to their neighbours, 

And drank and ſhook hands with them all ; 

And then Robin gallop'd, and never gave o'cr, 
”T11l they *lighted at Gamewell-hall. 


And 


OLD BALLADS. 89 
A now you may think the right worlhipful '{quire 
Was joyful his ſiſter to ſee ; 
For he kiſs*d her, and kifs'd her, and ſwore a great oath, 
Thou art welcome, kind ſiſter, to me, "* 
*F he morrow, when maſs had been fatd at the chapel, 
Six tables were covered in the hall : 
And in comes the *ſquire, and makes a ſhort fpeech ; X 
It was, Gentlemen, you're welcome all. 


But not a man here ſhall taſte my March beer, 

Till a Chriſtmas carol he does ſing; 

Then all clapp*d their hands, and they ſhouted and ſung) - 
 ?Till the hall and the partour did ring. | 


Now muſtard and bite; roaſt beef and plumb pres, 
Were ſet upon every table ; 

And noble George Gamewell ſaid, Fat and be merry, 
And drink too as leng as you're able, 


When dinner was ended, his chaplain ſaid grace ; 
And be merry, my friends, ſaid the *ſquire ; 

It rains and it blows ; but call for more ale, 
And lay ſome more wood on the fire. 

And now call ye Little John hither to me, 
For Little John 1s a fine lad, 

At gambols and juggling, and twenty ſuch tricks, 
As ſhall make yy both mer ry and glad, 


Whey 


go OLD BALLADS, 


When Little John came, to gambols they went, 
* Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clowns : 

And what do you think ? Why, as true as I live, 
x Bold Robin put them all GOWN. 


And now you may think, the right worſhipf ul "(quire 
| _ Was joyful this fight for to ſce ; | 
For he ſaid, Couſin Robin, thou go'ſt no more home, 
_ But tarry and dwell here with me; _ 


Thou ſhalt have my land when I die, and *till then 
. Thou ſhalt be the ſtaff of my age. , 
Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, faid Robin, 
That Little John may be my page. 


my And he ſaid, Kind couſin, I grant thee thy boon ; ; 


With all my heart, fo let it be. | 
Then come hither, Little John, ſaid Robin Hood, 
- Come hither, my page, unto me: 


| Go fetch me my bow, my longeſt bow, 
And broad arrows, one, two, or three ; 
For when *tis fair weather, we'll into Sheerwood, 


Some merry paſtime to ſee. 


| When Robin Hood came into merry, Sheerwood, 
He winded his bugle ſo clear ; 

And twice five and twenty good yeomen and bold 
Before Robin Hood did appear. 


Where 


OLD BALLADS 9g 


Where are your companions all ? ſaid Robin Hood ; 
| For ſtill I want forty and three. | 

Then faid a bold yeoman, Lo, yonder Kod ſtand, 
All Re a green- - wood tree. | 


As that PEROT ſpoke, Clorinda came by, 
The queen of the ſhepherds was ſhe ; 

And her gown was of velvet as green as the graſs, 
And her buſkin did reach to her knee : 


Her gait it was graceful, her body was fraight, 
| And her countenance it was free from pride ; | 
A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows | 
TT0g OR down by her tort {de, 
Her eye-brows were black, ay, and ſo was ker hair, 
And her ſkin was as ſmooth as glaſs; 


Her viſage ſpoke wiſdom and modeſty too ; 
Sets with Robin Hood ſuch a laſs ! 
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Says Robin Hood, Faip lady, whither away ? 
O whither, fair lady, away ? 


And ſhe made him anſwer, To kill a fat buck; 
For to-morrow is THOWT- day. 


Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, will you wander with me 
A little to yonder preen bower ; | 
T here fit down to reſt you, and you ſhall be ſure 
Of a brace, or a leaſh, in an hour? 


And 
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And as we were goirg towards the green bower, 
Two hundred good bucks we efpy'd ; 

| She choſe out the fatteſt that was in the herd, 

And ſhe ſhot him thro? ſide and fide. 


By the faith of my body, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
T never ſaw woman like thee; 

And com*f thou from eaſt, or com'ſt thou from weſt, 
Thou need'ft not beg ven'fon of me. 


However, along to my bower you ſhall $0, 
And taſte of a foreſter's meat; 
And when we come thither, we found a as good cheer, 
As any man needs for to eat. | 


| For there was hot ven*'ſon, and warden pies cold, 
Cream clouted, and honey-combs plenty ; 

And the fervitors they were, beſides Little John, 
Good yeomen at leaſt four and twenty. 


Clorinda ſaid, Tell me your name, gentle fir; 
And he ſaid, *Tis bold Robin Hood; 

»>Squire Gamewells my uncle, but all my delight 
Is to dwell in the merry Sheerwood ; 


For tis a fine life, and *tis void of all ſtrife, 

_ So*tis, fir, Clorinda reply'd. 

\ But oh! faid bold Robin, how ſweet would it be, | 
* If Clorinda would be my bride ! 


She 
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She bluſh'd at the motion ; yet after a pauſe, 
Said, Yes, ſir, and with all my heart: 

Then let us ſend for a prieſt, ſaid Robin Hood, 

And be married before we do part. 


But ſhe ſaid, It may not beſo, gentle fir, 
For I muſt be at Titbury feaſt ; 

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, 
Pu make him Abe mp welcome gueſt. 


Said Robin Hood, Reach me that buck, Little John, 
For I'll go along with my dear; | 
And bid my yeomen Kill fix brace of "FAO 
And meet me to-morrow juſt here. 


Before he had ridden five Staffordſhire miles, 
Eight yeomen that were too bold, 

Bid bold Robin Hood ſtand, and Sir his buck ; s 
A truer tale never was told. 


I will not, faith, ſaid bold Robin : Come, John, 

_ Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. 

Then both drew their ſwords, and fo cut *em and 
_—  fNall'd ”em,. | 
That five of the eight did ral.” 


The three that remain'd call'd to Robin for quarter, 
And pitiful John begg?d their hves. 


| When John's boon was granted, he gave them good 
counſel, 


And ſo ſent them home to their WIVES. 
This 


&& OLD BALLADS: 


This battle was fought near Titbury town, 
When the bag-pipes baited the bull : | 
Pm the king of the fidlers, and I ſwear tis a truth z 
AndlI call him that doubts it, a gull; 


Fc or I ſaw them bkting, and fidled the while ; 
And Clorinda ſung, ©* Hey derry down ! 
«« 'The bufnkins are beaten ; put up thy ſword, Bob; 
__ ©© And now let's dance into the town.*? 


Before we came in we heard a great ſhouting, 
And all that were in it look*d madly; 
For ſome were a bull-back, ſome dancing a morrices 
And ſome ſinging Arthur a-Bradley : 


_ FAnd there we ſaw Thomas, our juſtice*s clerk, 
And Mary, to whom he was kind ; | 
For Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary, madam, 
And kiſs'd her full ſweetly behind 3 | 


And ſo may 1 your worſhips. But we went to dinner, 
With Thomas and Mary, and Nan; | 
"They all drank a health to Clorinda, and told her 


Bold Robin Hood was a fine man, 


When dinner was ended, fir Roger the parſon 
Of Dunbbridge was ſent for in haſte ; 
He brought his maſs-book, and bid them take hands, 
And he join'd them in marriage full faſt, 


| fs | And 


GUD BALLADS, ge 


And then as bold Robin Hood and his ſweet bride 
Went hand in hand unto the green bower, 

The birds ſung with pleaſure in merry —— 

And it was a moſt joyful hour, 


Al when Robin came in ſight of the bower, 
Where are my yeomen ? ſaid he : 

| And Little John anſwer'd, Lo, yonder they ſtand, 

All under a green-wood tree. 


_ 'Then a garland they brought her by two and by two, 
And placed it oh the bride's head : 

The muſic ftruck up, and we all fell to dancing, 
*T1ll the bride and the groom were a-bed. 
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And what they did there muſt be counſel to me, 
Becauſe they lay long the next day ; 
And I made haſte home ; but I got a good piece 
Of bride-cake, and ſo came away. 
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Now out, alas! 1 had Sport to tell ye, 
That married they were with a ring ; 
And ſo will Nan Knight, or be bury'd a maiden p 
And now let us pray for the king, | : 
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That he may get children, and they may get More, 
To govern and do us ſome good ; 

Then I'll make ballads in Robin Hood's bower, 
And ing them in merry VREETFOOe. 
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Robin Hood's progreſs to Nottingham, it which he 
flew fifteen nd | 


OBI N HOOD was a tall young Han, 
Derry, derry down, 
And Robin Hood was a proper young -manz 
Of courage ſtout and bold. 
Hey down, derry, derry down. 


Robin Hood went unto fair TENT MOWY 
With the general for to dine ; 

There was he aware of fifteen foreſters 
Drinking beer, alt ang wine; 


What news ? what news ? ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
What news fain would'ſt thou know ? 

Our king has provided a ſhooting match, 

And I'm ready with my bow. 


We hold it in ſcorn, ſaid the fifteen foreſters; 
That ever a boy ſo young ES 

Should bear a bow before our king, 
That's not able to draw one ſtring; 


Pl. 
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PI hold you twenty marks, faid bold Robin Hood, | 
By the leave of our lady, 

That PI hit the mark an hundred rod, 

_ And Pl "—_— a hart to die. | 


Well hold you twenty marks then, faid the foreſters, ; 
By the leave of our lady, 
Thou hit not the mark an hundred rod, 

Nor cauſe the hart to die. Nx 


Robin Hood he bent up a noble good bow, 
And a broad arrow he let fly: 


He hit the matk an hundred rod, _ g 
And cauſed a hart to die. | 


Some ſay he broke ribs one or two, , 
And ſome fay he broke three; "FR 
The arrow. in the hart would not abidez 2 
But glanc'd 1 in two or three. OS: 
The hart did kip, RY the hart did leap, _ 


And the hart lay on the ground. 
The wager 1s mine, ſaid Robin Hood, 
If it were for a thouſand Ponnty. 


The wager is none of thine, ſaid the foreſters, 
 Altho? thou be'ſt in haſte, 

Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 
Leaſt we thy fides ſhould baſte, 


Vo Ir | H | Robin 
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Robin Hood's —_—_ to. Maine. it which he 
Mew fifteen RING. 


RE N HOOD was a tall young man, 
| Derry, derry down, 
| And Robin Hood was a proper young man; 
Of courage ſtout and bold. 
Hey down, derry, derry down. _ 


 - Robin Hood went unto fair Nottingham, FE 

With the general for to dine ; | 
There was he aware of fifteen foreſters - 
Drinking beer, ale, and wine; 


What news ? what news ? ſaid bold Robin Hood; | 
What news fain would*ſt thou know ? 

Our king has provided a ſhooting match, 
And I'm Y with my "_ $4 


We hold i it in ſcorn; ſaid the fifteen foreſters, 

That ever a boy ſo young % 
Should bear a bow before our king, 

That's not able to draw one firing; 


Pl 
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Pll hold yau/twenty marks, ſaid bold Robin Hood, | 
By the leave of our lady, 

That I' 11 hit the mark an hundred rod, 
And Pl cauſe a hart to die. 
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Well hold 3 you rant: marks then k faid the forefern, 
By the-leave of our lady, * 

Thou hit not the mark an hundred rod, - Ho! 
Nor cauſe the hart to die. _ Sr 
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Robin Hood he bent up a noble good bow; 

| And a broad arrow he let fly: -SFp .-- 

He hit the matk an hundred rod, PT WO 
And cauſed a hart to die. 

Some ſay he broke ribs one or two, ; L 

And ſome ſay he broke three; 

The arrow. in the hart would not abide; 
But glanc'd in two or three. Fs 


«<< 


The hart did ſkip, and the hart did leap, = —_— 
And the hart lay on the ground. | | —_— 

The wager is mine, ſaid Robin Hood, os A 
If it were for a thouſand pounds, 


The wager is none of thine, ſaid the foreſters, 
Altho? thou be*ſ in haſte, | 

Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 

Leaſt we thy ſides ſhould baſte, 


- Vou, I: W---. od 
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Robins Hood took up his noble good bow, 
And his broad arrows all amain;'» 
| And Robin, being pleas'd, began for to pwnd 
As _ went over the plain, 


Then Robin he bent his noble good bow, ' | 
And his broad arrows he let fly,  - 

_ Till fourteen of the fifteen forefters 

| Upon the ground did lie. © 


He that did the quarrel firſt begin, 
Went tripping over the plain : 

But Robin Hood bent his noble good bow, 
AR fetch'd him back RR” JEL 


' You ſaid, I was ne archer, faid Robin Hood, 
But fay ſo now againz — 

With that he fent another arrow after him, 
Which ſplit his head 1 m twain, 


| You have found mean arches, fays botd Robin Hood, 


Which will make your wives to wring, 
And wiſh you had never ſaid-the word, 
That I could not have drawn one fring. i 


The people that did live | in fair Nottingham, 
Came running out amain, 

Suppoſing to have taken, bold Robin Hood, 
With the foreſters that were ſlain. - 


Some loſt legs, and ſome loſt arms, 7 
And ſome did loſe their blood : " 
But Robin he took. up. his noble good bw. 
And 1s gone to the merry green wood. 


They carried their forediers to fair Ms: 
As many there did know ; | 


| They digg*d them graves in their church-yard, 
And they bury'd them all on a row. 


Robin Hood and the jo Pinder of Wakefild, 


TN Wakefield there lives a Jolly as: 
In Wakefield all on the green, 


_ . In Wakefield all on the green: 
There i is neither knight nor *ſquire, ſaid the pinder, 
| Nor baron ſo bold, ' 


Nor baron ſo bold, 
_ Dare make a treſpaſs to the rown of Wakefield, 


But his pledge goes'to the pinfold, 
But his pledge goes to the R- 


">W a All 


wo OLD BALLADS. 


All this he heard three witty young men, 
"Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John; 
With that they eſpy'd the Jolly pinder — 
As he ſat under a thorn. 
| Now turn again, now turn again, ſaid the pinder ; ; 
For a adct., way you have gone; : 


i, 4 


For you 2/3. forſaken the king' s highway, 
And made a path over the cor. 

© that were a ſhame, ſaid jolly Robin ; 
We being three, and thou but one. 

The pinder leap'd back then thirty good foot, 
"I'm VIE good foot and one. | 


He lean'd his back faſt to 4 thorn, 
And his foot againſt a ſtonte ; _ 

And there he fought a long ſummer's day, 
And a ſummer's day ſo long, 

Till that their ſwords in their broad bucklers 
| Were broken faſt in their hands. | PLS 


Hold thy hand, hold thy V0} ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
And my merry men every one; . 
For this is one of the beſt pinders 
That ever I try'd with a ſword. | 
And wilt thou now forſake thy pinder's craft, 
A live in | the of aa? ae wa me? EEE 


At 
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At Michaelmas next my covenant come out, 
When every man gathers his fee ; 

Then I'll take my blue blade in my hand, 
And plod to the green wood with thee, 
Ha'ſt either meat or drink, faid Robin Hood, 

For my merry men and me? 


I have both bread and beef, faid the pinder, 
| And good ale of the beſt, ar} 
And that's good meat enough, ſaid. Robin Hos, 
For ſach unbidden gueſts, 
O wilt thou forfake thy pinder's craft, 
And go to the green wood with me? *'* 2d'V0 
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Thou ſhalt have a livery twice in the year, 
| The one green, and the other brown. _ F . 
Tf Michaelmas once was come and gone, © eons Fang 

And my maſter had paid me my fee, © © 
Then would I ſet as little by him, + 


As my maſter doth by me, «6 baA 


—_ 2 
es 


1*: v T0 H 3 | - IX. 


”, ts MEDIC oe ooo on oueee noe 


| 


REL COIED IE 


And as be tt the foreſt --— og 


Det aatt ene to apa, 
- 


163: O LD BALLADS. 


.boo}! *FF1 on IX. LIE 32 28577 p rote Y Fx: 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE B1suor, 


oME, joe nvny al, "au lien. Wn "FEFS 
G= x With:a they down, down, and a ORs: 

And a ſtory to you I'll unfold; :; F | 
T'll tell you how Robin Hood ſerved. the e biſhop, i 

When he robbed him of his. WS” A 


As it fell out ON- a fan-thining day, . 


When Phebus w was. in his. prime, , Da 
Bold Robin Hood, that. archer good, 
Tn mirth would ſpend be rime, 


Cos 
\ z 
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Some paſtime for to ſpy, 
'There he was aware of a proud biſhop, 
| And of all his Company. 


O what ſhall I do, Gi Robin Hood then R 


If the biſhop he doth take me? 
No mercy he'll ſhew unto me, I know ; 
Therefore away I'll flee, 


 - + CRY TL a, 8 Thep 


OLD 1wALLADS AO$ 


Then Robin was ſtout, and turn'd him about, ©. 
And a little houſe there he did fpy ; H- 
And tb an old wife, to ſpare his life, 
He aloud began to cry. | 


Why, who art thou? ſaid the old woman, © 
Come tell to me for good. Kh : 
Tam an outlaw, as many do know; _ x 


My name, it 1s Robin Hood. 


And' yonder's the biſhop and all his man's 
And if that I taken be, PTE BET 6 
Then day and night he'll work. my fie, | nh 

And hanged I ſhall be © | $25 
If thou be Robin Hood, Naid the old woman, wer 
As thou doſt ſeem to be, Is3: Surg: 
| PII for thee provide, thy maiſon: hide: 5 "ts 
| From the biſhop and his: mga h 


For I retnember one Saturday night, - q aa D 
Thou brought'ſt me both ſhoes and hoſe; | 

Therefore I'll provide thy perſon to hide, 

| And keep thee from me foes. 


Then give me ſoon my coat of: grey, 
And take thou. my mantle of ;green : 

Thy ſpindle of twine unto. me refign, 
And take thou. my arrows ſo keen. 


H 4 


And when Rodin! Hood was this array'd, 
He went ſtrait'to his company, 

With his ſpindle and twine he oft bo0Ts behind. 
For the biſhop and his company.” PERS" 


O who is vealtiay each Little John, + 
That now comes over the lee ? 

| An arrow at her I will let fly, 

_ like an old witch mp ſhe: 


Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, then, 
And ſhoot not thy arrows ſo keen:  _ 

T am Robin Hood, thy maſter good, Ee Sy 
As quickly ——_ be MS. DT toad Eon 


The viop he came to the old woman's s houſe, 
And called with a furious mood, 
Come let me ſee, and bring unto me 
That way tor Robin Hood, 


The old woman ſhe. ſet on 2 2 milk-white _ 
Himſelf on/a dapple grey; | go: 

And for joy. he had got:'Robin Hood, 
He went laughing all the way. 


But as they were riding the foreſt along, 
— The biſhop he chanc'd for to ſee 
A hundred brave bowmen, ttout and bold, 


Stand under the as krowait 00s fat! 
' © who 
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O who 1s yonder, the biſhop then ſaid, 
That's ranging within yonder wood? 
Marry, ſays the old woman, I think it be 

A man called Robin Hood. 


Why, + whe art than! the biſhop wy ſaid, 
Which I have here with me? _. Ky 
- Why I am a woman, thou cuckoldly biſhop; "REA 
— Lift up my leg, 2nd ſee... ; 


Then woe is me, the biſhop he ſaid, 
That ever I-ſaw this day! 

He turn'd him about ; but Robin Hood tout wi. 
Call's to him, and _— tA ſtay. 


Then Robin took hold on . the biſhop' s horſe, 
| And tied him faſt toa tree; 
"Then Little John ſmil'd his maſter © upon, 
A or joy of has company. 
Robin Hood ak his mantle Wb a his WY 2 
And ſpread it upon the ground, $i 4v h 
And out of. the, biſhop's portmantua he 
SOON told five hundred pound, 


Now let him go, ſaid Robin Hood : DO PPOC HATES 
Said Little John, That muſt not be ; "Ho 

For I vow and proteſt he ſhall ſing us A maſs, | 

Before that he goes | from me. 
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| - Then Robin Hood took the biſſop by the hand, KL 
And bound him faſt to a tree, Gn 
And made him fing a maſs, God wot, 
To him and his peat 


- And then they brought him through the Wood, ev and 
And ſet him on his dapple grey, | 

And gave hith the't#l within His hand, 
” And bid him for Robin Hood'pray. ' i 
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| 201.09 rfl 20.00; 20 
| ga all you brave gallant, and liſten A while, 
8 With a hey town,” down, 22644 a gw "oh f 
| That are this bowl WHhi/+ 126 v 77 bog? bir, 
| - For of bold Kdbin Hood; that archer good, 
A ſong I intend to'fing. © 
Upon a time it chaniced fo, © 02 9 
| Bold Robin in the foreft did "(py or o1991.T DIRG 5 
A jolly butcher With a fine mare, 2 15 #07 B ad 
With his fleſh to the' marker did bye.” 162 2701s 
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Good morrow, FRY fellow, ſaid jolly Robin, 
What food haſt thou? tell unto me; 


Thy trade to me tell, and where thou doſt dvell, 
Fc or I like well __ od SD 


The butcher he anifkir'd jolly Robin, 

No matter where I dwell; TS Ws 
For a butcher I am, and to Nottingham "We 

I am going 1 my fleſh to fell. 


What's the price of- thy fleſh ? ſaid Jolly Robin, 
Come tell it unto me; 
And the price of thy mare, be ſhe ewes fo. dear,” 2 
For a 2 butcher I fain would' be, 9. 


The price of ny fleſh, 'the butcher TY 

| I ſoon will tell unto thee ; | 

With my bonny mare, [and they are not-too dear, Be 
Four marks thou muſt give unto-me,. 


Four marks I will give'thee, ſaid'j Jolly Robin, TT ty 
Four marks it ſhall be'thy fee; ©  - 

"The nioney/ come'count, and let 'me montr,: 5x6 J 
For a butcher T fain would be. : | 


Now Robin.he is to: Nottin gham gone, 


His butcher's trade to begin 5 MI 
With a good intent 'to the'/ſheriff he went, ©) © 
And there he took up his 1 inf 1755 1 3 3 4A 


VC | | When 


: 
j 


| But when he (old. his. meat ſo faſt, 


For he:;fold maze meat for one penny. 2 
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When other butchers, did open, their hope, 


Bold Robin he then begun ; & ©. 
But how for to {ell he knew not well, 
For a butcher he was but young. 


w 
*®. 


When the other butchers no: meat. could ſl, #.. 
Robin he got both gold and: fee ; 

F or he ſold moxe; meat for one penny | 
Than others could do for. three, 


No' butcher by him could. thrive ; ; | F 


- ” 


Than others could do for five. "H6"AOPp 


| Which made the butchers of Nettinghan, © 31," 


To ſtudy as they did fjand, __. 


Sayang,. Surely. he, was ſome. drocligak, | | . ; & | Y 


That had fold his- fuber's jande: 


The butchers epp'd up to. jolly Robin, TE” 
Acquainted with;ham tobe :. 


| Come, brother, one; ſaid, we be all af on trades 


Come, will you go dine with me! P.. 


Accurs'd be his heart, faid jolly Rabin,” P FE 
That a butcher will degyz Þ +. 1 


< will g9 A. you,” my _ true, PDUL oy "Ry 
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| But when OT to the ſheriff”s houſe came, BY 


To dinner they hied apace ; : 


And Robin Hood he the man' muſt be 
_ Before them all to ſay __ 


Pray God bleſs us all, faid jolly Robin, 
And out meat withia this place; 

A cup of ſack ſo good will noutiſh out blood, 
And fo I end my grace. | 


Come Gill us more wine, ſaid jolly Robin, " 


Let's be merry while we ftay ; 
For wine and good chear, be it ever "fo dear,” 
1 vow I the reck'ning will pay. 


Come, brothers, be merry, ſaid jolly Robin; | | 


Let's drink, and ne'er give o'er; © 
For the ſhot I will pay, ere T go my ways | 
If it coſts me five pounds, or more. 


This is a mad blade, the butchers then ſaid, 
Says the ſheriff, he's ſome prodigal, 
That ſore land has ſold for filver and gold, 

And now he doth mean to ſpend all. 


Haſt thou any Vorned beats; ſaid the wu 
Good fellow, to ſell to me? 

Yes, that L have, good maſter ſheriff, 
E have hundreds two or three, 
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And a hundred acres of good free land, 
If you pleaſe it for to ſee; _ 
And I'll make you as good aſſurance of it; 
As ever my father did me: he 
The ſheriff he ſaddled his good palfrey, © 
And took three hundred pounds in gold; 
And away he went with Robin Hood, 
His horned beaſts to behold. 


Away then the ſheriff and Robin did ride | : 
To the foreſt of merry Sheerwood : 


Then the ſheriff did ſay, God preſerve us this day 


From a man they call Robin Hood: 


But when a little combs they came, 

| Bold Robin he chanc'd to *'ſpy 

An hundred head of good fat deer 
Come tripping the ſheriff full nigh ; 


How like you my horned beaſts, good maſter ſheriff? : 


They be fat and fair to ſee. | 
I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone; 
| Forl like not thy Ga aek 


Then Robin ſet his horn to his mouth, 

And blew out blaſts three ; © 
Then quickly anon there came Little John, 
And all his company. 
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What is your will, maſter, then aid Little John, 
I pray come tell unto me? 

I Have brought hither the ſheriff of Nottingham 
Thjs day to Une with thee. 


He 15 welcome to me the; faid Little John ; 
I hope he will honeſtly pay.: _ 

I know he has gold, if it were but well told, | 
Will eve us to drink a whole day. 


Then Robin took his mantle from his back, 
And laid it upon the ground ; 

And out of the ſheriff's portmanteau he 
Soon told ive hundred pound. 


Then Robin he brought Bm through the wood, 
And ſet him on his dapple grey: Wn 
O have me commended to your wife at home, 
So Robin went A: away. 


*% 
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Koz HOOD AND THE PANNER, 


N Neninaan f there lived | a jolly tanner, 
With a hey down, down, and a down, 
_ His name 1s Arthur-a-Bland "CEECILN 
"There is never a *ſquire in Nottinghamſhire, 
_ Dare bid bold Arthur to ſtand. 


" With a long ſtaff upon his ſhoulder, _ 


So well he can clear his way; 
By two and by three he made them to fee, Ft 
For he hath no liſt to ſtay. GER 4. 


And as he went forth, one ſummer's morning . 
Into the foreſt of merry Sheerwood,Þ - _ 
To view the red deer, that run here and there, 

There he met ——_ Robin Hood: 


As fas bold Robin did him coy; 
He thought the ſame ſport would make ; 
Therefore out of hand he bid him to o land, | 
And thus unto him he mm 
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Why, who art thou, thou bold fellow, 4:87 4 LE: 


That rangeſt ſo boldly here? | 
In ſooth, to be brief, thou look*ſt like a thief, 
That comes to ſteal our —_— s decr: 


For I am a FOYER inithieforeft ; 
The king puts me; in truſt” 


To look to the' deer, that runs hers! aka there ; 4 TFT 


7 


Therefore "oy thee I muſt." At, 


And haſt ſuch a greaticommand,; + © +554 # 


_ Yet you muſt have more 100g In _ Sond Thod 


Before you make.rhe: to:ftand. , 


No, I have no more partalers in. ſore, | | rof 17 
©. Or 'any that I do needy #27 7 in: god = 318 
But I have a ſtaff of another vals craft,” 5 Sr Gin F; 
I know 1t will peta abg Sat Moor $nffs lt 
For thy fro and: thy bow I care not a fra, "art 
Nor all thy arrows to boot 0 PI 
If thou'.get*ft a knock: avec Page: "Moe TEES 
Thou can't as we ſh—r as ſhoot. | 


Speak cleanly, it  faid jolly Robin, 
And give better. terms.unto me 3. - 


Elfe I'll thee-corre& for. thy negleQ, : 
And make thee more mannerly., 
Vo. I, ME > Marry 
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Marry gap with a wanton, quoth Archur-a-Bland, 
Art thou ſuch a goodly man 

I care not a fig for thy, looking ſo big ; 

. Mend yourſelf where os can. 


'Then Robin Hood mb his belt, 
| And laid down his bow ſo longs 

He took up: a ſtaff of another oak craft, 
That was both tiff and ſtrong. 


I yield to thy weapon, ſaid-jolly Robin, 
- _ Since thou wilt not yield to mine”: 

For I have a ſtaff of another craft, 
Not half a foot longer than' thine. 


But let me meaſure, faid jolly Robin, 

Before we begin the pray; 

For I will not have mine to be longer dies thine; 
- For that will be counted foul play. 


| T paſs not for length, bold Arthur reply'd, 
_ My ſtaff is of oak fo free; 
Eight feet and a half, it will knock down a Rey | 


And I hope it will knock down thee. - 


Then Robin could no longer forbear, 
But gave him x very good knock; ju, 
But quickly and ſoon the blood it ran down, 
| Before it was ten of the clock. 7» 


Then 


Then Arthur ſoon recover'd himſelf, 
And gave him a knock on the crown, 
'That from every ſide of Robin Hood's head 
The blood ran trickling down. 


Then Robin Hood raged like a wild boar, 
As ſoon as he ſaw his own blood: | 
Then Bland was in haſte, he laid on ſo faſt, | | 
If he had been cleaving of wood. | | MN 


And about, and about, and about they went, | 
Like two wild boars in a chace, > | s | 
Striving to aim each other to maim, | , ' 
Leg, arm, or any other place. 


And knock for knock they luſtily dealt, 

| Which held for two hours, or more; 

That all the wood rang at every bang, 
They ply'd their. work ſo ſore. 


Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And let our quarrel fall ; 

For here we may. thraſh, our bones all to. maſh, 
And get no coin at all : 


| And in the foreſt of merry Sheerwood 
_ Hereafter thou ſhalt be free. | 
God ha' mercy for nought ; my freedom I bought ; 
I may thank my good ſtaff, and not thee. 


T2: What 
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What tradeſman art thou, ſaid jolly Robin, 
Good fellow, I prithee me how ? tt 

And alſo me tell, in what place you ewell a 
_ For both of theſe fain would I know. * 


L am a tanner, bold Arthur reply'd, 
In Nottingham long have T wrought ; wu 
And if thou'lt come there; I vow "JT I ear, 
Pl tan your hide We nought. dl DRE =o 3 


- 


_ 


"Galt a- -mercy, 260d fallow, aid 3685 Robin, | 
Since thou art ſo kind and free, 

And if thou wilt tan my hide for nought, 
Pl do as much for thee. © 


And if thou wilt forliee thy tanner” $ trade, YE 
To live in green wood with me, = oh 

My name is Robin Hood, I ſwear by the wood, 
To —__ thee both gold and fee. | 


If FE be Robin Hood, "bold Aribur reply'd, 
As I think well thou art, NM ROT Or 
Then here's my hand, my name” s Artit-a-Bland 


We two will never part. ' 5 3. 0 79 


But tell me, O tell me, where i 1s Little 1 ohn ao 
Of him 1 fain would hear; 

For we are ally'd by the mother”s fie, | 
And he i is my kinfinan dear. I 3nads 


CY 
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Then Robin Hood blew on his bugle horn, 
He blew both loud and ſhrill ; 

And quick and anon he ſaw Little John 
Come tripping over the hill. | 


'O what 1s the matter ? then ſaid Little John, 
Maſter, I pray you tell ; ; 


Why do you ſtand with your Raft in your hand : 
I fear all is not well, _ 


O man, I do ſtand, ad he makes me to ſtand, 
The tanner that ſtands by my ſide ; 

He i is a. bonny blade, and maſter of his trade, 
For he has ſoundly tann'd my hide. 


He is to be commended, thes ſaid Little John, 
If he ſuch a feat can do ; 
If he be ſo tout, we will have a bout, 
And he ſhall tan my hide too. 


Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood ; 
For, as I do underſtand, 

He's a yeoman good of thy own STEPH 
For his name is Arthur-a-Bland. 


Then Little John threw his ſtaff away, 
As far as he could fling, 
| And ran out of hand to Arthur-a-Bland, 
And about his neck did cling. 


I 3 ; With 
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Wiih loving reſpe&@ there was no 06 nh! 
They were neither nice nor coy ;- 

Each other did face with a lovely grace, 
And bor did weep for 3 Joy. 


Then Robin Hood took them both by the hands 
And danced about the oak tree ; 
| *For three merry men, and three merry men, 

_ And three merry men we be : W | 


And ever hereafter, as long as we live, 
We three will be as one: b 

The wood it ſhall ring, and the old wife ſin Y 
Of Robin Hood, wenn and Joha, 


XXII. 


ROBIN HOOD AND THE JOLLY TINKER, | 


N ſummer time, when leaves grow green, , 
And birds fing on every tree, 


Robin Hood went to Nottingham, , 
As faſt as he could dree, 


And 
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And as he came to Nottingham, 
A tinker he did meet, 

And ſeeing him a luſty blade, 
_ He did him kindly ps 


Where doſt thou dwell ? ach Robin Hood, 
I pray thee now me tell ; 


Sad news II hear there is abroad, 


TI fear all 1s not well. 


What is that news? the tinker {aid, 
Tell me without delay; 

| I am a tinker by my trade, 

And do live at Banbory. 


As for the news, quoth Robin ook, 
It 1s but, as I hear, 
_ Two tinkers were ſet in the ſtocks, 
For drinking ale aud beer. 


If that be all, the tinker ſaid, 
As I may ſay to you, 

Your news 15 not worth a fart, 
Since that they all be true. 


_ For drinking of good ale and beer, 

| You will not loſe your part. 

No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
T love it with all my heart. 


I's What 
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What news abroad ? quoth. Robin Hood, _ 
Tell me what thou Coſt hear ; 

Seeing thou go'ſt from town to town, 

Some news thou need'ſt not fear. | 


All the news I have, the tinker ſaid, 
I hear it is for good ; 

Tt 15 to ſeek a bold outlaw, 

Which they call Robin Hood. 


| I have a warrant from the king 

To take him where I can; 
If you can tell me where he 1s, 
I will make you a man. 


"The king would give an hundred d pounds, 
| That he could but him ſee: | 
And if we can but now him Do, 

It will ſerve thee and me. 


Let me ſee the warrant,  faid Robin Hood, 
| I will fee if it be right, 
And I will do the beſt I can 

: For to take him this night. 


That will I not, the tinker ſaid, 
None with it will I truſt; | 
And where he is if you'll not tell, 

Take him by force I muſt, 


But Robin Hood perceiving well 
How then the game would go, 


If you would go to Nottingham, 
We ſhall find him, I know. 


A crab-tree ſtaff the tinker had, 


Which was both good and firong ; : 


Robin he had a good ſtrong blade: 
So they went both along ; 


And when they came to Nottingham, 
| There they took up their inn; 
And they called for ale and wine, 
To drink it was no fin. 


But ale and wine they drank fo faſt, 
That the tinker he forgot 
What thing he was about to do : 
Te fell ſo to his lot, 


W That, while the tinker fell i, 5 


Robin made haſte away, 
And left the tinker in the lurch, 
For the great ſhot to pay. 


But when the tinker did awake, 
And ſaw that he was gone, 
| He called out then for the hoſt, 


And thus he made his moan : 


I had 
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| I had a warrant from the king, ' 
Which might have done me good ; 

'Fhis is to ſeek a bold outlaw, 
Some call him Robin Hood : 


But now the warrant and money is gone, 
Nothing I have to pay; _ \ 

| And he that promiſed to be my friend, 

' Is gone and fled Ouy' os 


'That friend, you ſpeak of, ſaid the hoſ, 
 'They call him Robin Hood; 
And when that he firſt met with you, 


_ He meant you little good. 


Had I but kms it ett hd hs; 
When that I had him here, 
'The one of us ſhould have try'd our might, 
Which ſhould have Pann full dear. 


In the mean time I will away, 
No longer here P11 abide; 
But I will go and ſeek him out, 
Whatever me betide, 


But one thing 1 would gladly know, 
What here I have to pay; 
Ten ſhillings juſt, then ſaid the hoſt, 


I'll pay you without delay ; ; 
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Or elſe take here my working bag, 
And my good hammer too ; 
And if I light but on the knave, 
I will then foon pay you. 


The only way, then ſaid the hoſt, 
And not to ſtand in fear, 

Is to ſeek him among the parks, 

Killing of the king's deer. 


"The tinker he then went with ſpeed, 
And made then ro delay, 

Tull he had found bold Robin Hood, 
That they might have a fray. 


At laſt he *ſpy'd him in a park, 

Hunting then of the deer. 
What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 
_ 'That doth come me ſo near ? 


No knave, no knave, the tinker ſaid, 

And that you ſoon ſhall know ; 
Whether of us has done any wrong, 
My crab-tree ſtaff ſhall ſhow. 


Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 
Made then of truſty ſteel : 
But the tinker he laid on ſo faſt, 
That be made Robin reel. 


Then 
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Then Robin's anger did ariſe ; 
He fought right manfully, © 

Until he had made the tinker | 
Then almoſt fit to fly. 


With that they lay'd about again, - 16 3 

And ply'd their weapons faſt; OF 

The tinker thraſh'd his bones ſo ſore, 51 
That he made him yield at laſt. 


A boon, a boon, .then Robin od,” {5 Bf 
If thou will grant it me: 1. $4 

Before I do it, the tinker faid, | 
I'll hang thee on this tree, 


But the tinker looking him about, 
Robin his horn did blow : 

Then came unto him Little John, . 
And Wall Scarlet alſo? 


What is the matter ? quoth Little John ; 
| You fit on the highway fide : | 
| | Here is a tinker that ftands by, 
_:- That hath well paid my hide. 


What tinker then ? ſaid Little John, 
Fain that blade would I ſee ; | 
And I would try what I can do, 
If he'll do as much for me. 
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But Robin then he wiſh'd them both. 


They would the quarrel ceaſe, 
That henceforth we may be as one, 
AAG ever live in Peace. | 


And for the jovial tibket's part, 
A hundred pounds I give 

In a year to maintain him on, 
As long as WOT IP: 


In manhood he is a 'mettled man, 
And a metal man by trade; 
Never thought I that any man 
Should have made me ſo afraid. 
« L405 vL T4 ; 
_ if he will be one' bf "us, 
We will take all one fare, 
And whatſoever we do get, 
He ſhall ve his IN ſhare. 


So the eighns de. was content. 

| With them to go along, 

And with them a part to take-:, + . 
And ſo I end my ſong. 


125 


X XIII. 


226 OLD BALLADS. 


XXII. 


ROBIN HOOD AND ALLEN-A-DALE, | 


'$ OME liſten to me, you gallants ſo free, 
All you that love mirth for to hear, | 

And I will tell you of a bold outlaw, _ 
That lived in Nottinghamſhire, 


As Robin Hood in the foreſt ſtood, 
All under the green-wood: tree, || {/ 1; 
There was he aware of a brave FOung many _ 
As Any as fine could be. 


The youngſter was lecked itt  fencior red, , 
In ſcarlet fine and pay ; NEB 51 
And he did friſk it over the plain, 


And chaunted a round-de- 6 


As Robin Hood next morning food 
Amongſt the leaves ſo gay, 

There did *ſpy the ſame young man 
Come drooping along the way. 
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The ſcarlet he wore the ay before, 
It was clean caſt away; _ 

And at every ſtep he fetch'd a ſigh, 

Alack and a-well-a-day! - 


Then ftep'd forth brave Little John, 
And Midge the miller's fon, 
Which inade the young man bend his bow, 
When as he ſee them come. 


Stand off, ſtand off, the young man ſaid, 
What is your will with me ? 

You muſt come before our maſter trait, 
Under yon green-wood tree. 


And when he came bold Robin before, 2» 
Robin aſk'd him courteouſly, wy 3. 

O, haſt thou any money to ſpare 
For my merry men and me? 


I kave no money, the young man {Op 
But five ſhillings and a ring ; | 

And that I have kept this ſeven long yearts | 
Fo have it at my mo_—_y 


Yeſterday I ſhould have FOMETTE] a maid, 
But ſhe ſoon from me was ta'en, 

And choſen to be an old knight's delight, 
Whereby my poor heart is lain. 


What 
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What is thy name ? then 'ſaid' Robin Hood, 
Come tell me without any fail. By 
By the faith of my body; then ſaid the VII man, £ 

My name it 15 Allen-a-Dale- <6 


| What wilt thou give me, faid Robin Hood, 
In ready gold, or feey''+ © #1557 351 37% | 

| To help thee to thy true love again, mall ohand did? 
And deliver her up to thee 2554. 52 {vy 


ic 


I THY no money, then quoth the e young! man, $ies 
No ready gold or fee ; fact; Tory” 


But I will ſwear upon a book, |» © 
Thy true ſervant to be. 500 6 moony onwy 194th 

How many miles is it to thy itrue love. $26 220Y 
Come tell me without any-/guile. 4G _Irefs 


' By the faith of my body, then faid the young! man, 
It i is but hve little miles. 


Then Robin he. haſted over'the- plain,” [SUCH 00 3 

He did neither ſtint or lint, - 1 0 na 
Until he came unto the church ov 537ret + : | 
Where Allen ſhould keep his wedding. 


What haſt thou ave © the biſhop then' ſaid, ; 

_ T prithee now tell unto me? | + Xa 

I am a bold harper, quoth' Robin Hood, ©. 
And the beſt in the north country, 44” 
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O welcome, O welcome, the biſhop then ſaid ; 
That muſic beſt pleaſeth me. 
You ſhall have no muſic, quoth Robin Hood, 
Till the bride and the bridegroom I ſee. 


With that came-in a wealthy knight, 
Which was both grave and old ; 


And after him a finikin laſs 


Did ſhine _—_ the penny gold. 
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This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin Hood, 


That you do ſeem to make here; 
For ſince we are come unto the church, 


The Honey ſhall chuſe her own dear. 


Then Robin Hood put. his horn to his mouth; 
And blew out blaſts two or three : 

Then four'and twenty bowmen bold 
Came leaping over the lee ; 


And when #5 came into fr church- yard, 
Marching all on a row, S 

The firſt man was Allen-a-Dale, 
To Hive bold Robin his bow. 


This. 1s thy true he: Robin he ſaid, 
Young Allen, as I hear ſay; 

And you ſhall be marry'd at the ſame time, 
Before we depart away. | 


vas. I. En K 
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That. that not be, the biſhop he faid, 

| For thy word ſhall not ftand ; - DIRE 1 

They ſhall be three times alk'd 1 in x the church, 
As the law 1s or our ——_ ; 


Robin Hood pull'd off the « biſhop $ cont, . 
And put it upon Little John: 1709 
By the faith of my body, then Robin he ſaid; 
This cloth doth make fares a man. 


When Little Jokes went to the evils, 
The people began' to laugh ; pt: 

He aſk'd them ſeven times in the church, 
Leaſt three times ſhould not be enough. | | 


Who gives this maid ſaid Little John. | 
|  Quoth Robin Hood, ThatdoI; _ 
And he that takes her from Allen-a-Dale, 
Full dearly ſhall her buy. 


And thus having ended this merry wedding, 
The bride ſhe look*d like a queen; | 

And o they return'd to the merry green wood, 
Amongſt the leaves ſo green, nk: 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHERD. 


LL gentlemen, and yeomen good, 
I wiſh you to draw near; 
For a ſtory of bold Robin Hood _ 
Unto you I will ne... 


As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along 
Some paſtime for to *ſpy, 


There he was aware of a jolly ſhepherd, 
"That on the ground did lie. 


Ariſe, ariſe, ſaid jolly Robin, 
And now come let me ſee 
What's in thy bag and bottle, I E oy P.- 
Come tell it unto me. 


What's that to thee, thou proud fellow 4 

Tell me as I do ſtand ; 
| What haſt thou to do with my bottle and bag? 
Let me ſee thy command. 
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My ſword, that hangeth by my fide, 

Is my command, I know ; 

Come let me taſte of thy bottle, : 
Or it may breed thee woe. 


The devil a drop, thou: proud fellow,. 
of my battle thou ſhalt ſee, 

Until thy valour here be try'd, 
Whether thou 'It fight or flee, 


What ſhall we fight for? faid Robin Hood, 
Come tell it unto me; | 

Here's twenty pounds in good red gold,. 
Win it and take it thee. 


The ſhepherd ſtood all in amaze, 

And knew not what to ſay; = 
1 have no money, thou proud fellow, 
| But bag and bottle I will lay. 


IT am content, thou ſhepherd ſwain,. 
Fling them down on the ground ; 

But it will breed thee mickle pain, 
To win my twenty pound. 


Come draw thy ſword, thou proud fellow, 


That ſtandeſt too long to prate ; 
This hook of mine ſhall let thee Knows. 
A cownnd I do at 


S0- 


OBID: BALL ADS. 


So they fell to it fall hard and ſore, 
It was on a ſummer's day, | 

From ten to four in the afternoon 
The ſhepherd held him in play. 


Robin's buckler prov'd his chief defence, 
| And ſav*d him many a bang ; | | 
For every blow the ſhepherd ſtruck 
Made Robin's ſword cry twang : 
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Many a ſturdy blow the ſhepherd gave, 
And that bold Robin found, 

*F ill the blood ran trickling from his head, SN 
Then he fell to the ground, LO 


Ariſe, ariſe, thou proud fellow, 
And thou ſhalt have fair play, 

If thou wilt yield before thou go, 
That I have won the day. 


A-boon, a boon, "wy bold ” 3 
If that a man thou be, 
Then let me have my bugle horn, 


And blow.out blaſts but three, 


Then ſaid the ſhepherd to bold Robin, 
To that I will agree; + 
' For if thou ſhould'ſt blow till to-morrow morn, 
1 ſcorn one foot to flee. | S 


K 3 Then 
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Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew with might and main, 

Until he *ſpied Little John 

Come tripping over the plain. 


Who 1s yonder, thou proud fellow, 

_ 'That comes down yonder hill? 

| Yonder 1s John, bold Robin Hood's man, fa 
BAR Haag with thee thy fill. 


What i is the matter ? faid Little Fir Ke 
Maſter, come tell unto me: ; 0s 
My caſe is ſad, ſaid Robin Hood, 
"1098 the ſhepherd hath conquer'd me. ” 


I am glad of that, cries Little Jobn: 
_ Shepherd, turn thou to me; 
For a bout with thee I mean to have, 

Either come fight or flee. Y 


= 


With all my heart, thou proud fellow ; ; 
For it ſhall never be ſaid,  _ 

That a ſhepherd's hook at thy furdy look | 
Will one Jot be difmay'd. 


So they fell to it full hard and fore, 
Striving for vitory. 

I will know, ſays John, ere we give 0? er, 
Whether thou wilt "oc or flee. = 


The | 
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The ſhepherd cave John a flurdy blow 
With the hook under his chin : 

Beſhrew thy heart, ſaid Little John, 5 
RD baſely doſt begin. | 


Nay, that 3 is nothing, ſaid” the ſhepherd ; - 
Either yield to me the day, | | 

Or I wilt bang thee back and ſides 
_ Before thou goeſt thy way. 


What doſt thou think, thon proud fellow, 

| That thou can'ſt-conquer me? | 

Nay, thou ſhalt know, before I go, 7 
I'll fight before I'll flee. | 99.70 


| Again the' ſhepherd laid on him, 
The ſhepherd he begun : 


Hold thy hand, ery'd jolly Robin ; - = 
I will Fre the wager won. arkg: % 


With all my hone 77 þ Little John, - 
To that I will agree ; 
For he is the flower of ſhepherd ſwans, 

The like I ne'er did ſee. v3 


Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 
Alſo of Little John; _ ; 

How. a ſhepherd ſwain did conquer them, of 
The like Was never known: 
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XXY.. 


The Suinads battle between Robin Hood and the curtal 
 fryar, near Fountain- Dale. 


N ſummer time, when leaves grow 'green, 
| And flowers are freſh and gay, 

| Robin Hood and his merry men | 

; Were all diſpos'd to play-. 


Then ſome would leap, and ſome would OY 
And ſome would uſe artillery; 
Which of you can a good bow draw, 
A good archer to be? 


Which of you can, kill a buck ; 5 | 
.__ Or, who can kill 3 ORAL: THO. oor 
Or who.can kill a hart of Greece . 

Five hundred foot him fro' ? 


Will. Scarlet, he did kill a "RY 
And Midge he did kill a doez _ _: -- 
And Little John kill/d a hart of Greece + 
Five RESEPRE foot him fro”. 


God's 


That ſhot ſuch a ſhot for me; 


I would ride my horſe an hundred miles, 


''7'0 find one as match thee, 


That cauſed Will. Scarlet to > laugh, 


He laughed full heartily : 


There lives a friar 1 in Fountain-abbey 


Will beat both him and thee. 


The curtal fryar in Fountain-abbey 
Well can a ſtrong bow draw ; 

He will beat you and your yeomen, 
Set them all on a row. 


- 


Robin Hood took a ſolemn oath, 


| It was by Mary free, 
That he would neither eat nor drink 
"Till the fryar he did fee. 


Robin Hood put on his harneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of ſteel, 
Broad ſword and buckler by his fide; 

And they became him weel. 


He took his bow into his hand, 
It was of a truſty tree, 

With a ſheaf of arrows by his ſide, 
And to Fountain-dale went he, 
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God”s bleſſing on thy heart, ſaid Robin Hood, 


And 
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And coming to fair btw *cnmrtgr po 
No farther would he ride; - 

There he was aware of a curtal far 
Walking by the water-ſide, | 


The fryar had on a harneſs good, 
And on his head a cap of feel; 

Broad ſword and butkler by his fide; 
And they became him weet. ZH ye 


Robin Hood lighted from: off his horſe, 

 _ And tied him to a thorn; + 

Carry me over the water, thou a feyar, 
Or elſe __ life's forlorn, 


By The fryar took Robin Hood on his back, 


Deep water he did betide, 
And neither ſpoke good word nor-bad, 
*'T1ll he came on the other fide. 


Lightly tept Robin off the fryar's back : 
'The fryar ſaid to him again, 


_ Carry me over the water, thou fine' fellow, 24g] 


Or it will breed thy pain. 


Robin Hood took the fryar on his back, 
Deep wzter he did betide, $1&S 

And ſpoke neither good word nor bes, 
Till he came on thecother ſide. / 
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Lightly leapt the Go off Robin Hood's hack: : D 
Bold Robin ſaid to him again, Los 


| Carry me over. the water, thou curtal fryar, FT 
Or it ſhall breed thee pain. 

The fryar took Robin on his back apain, 
And ftept up to his knee ; $a 

And *till he came to the middle fream, 
Neither good nor bad ſpoke he: 


And coming to the middle fiream, 

'Then he threw Robin in; IK ee 2 

And chuſe thee, chuſe thee, fine fellow, _ 
Whether thou wilt ſink or ſwim. | 


Robin Hood ſwam to buſh of broom, 

The fryar to the willow wand : 

Bold Robin Hood is gone to the "EA 
And took his bow 3 in his hand. 


One of ths beſt arrows DP his belt 
To the fryar he let fly; 


The curtal fro: with hin ivel bucklee 
Did put has arrow by. 


Shoot on, ſhoot _ thou fine fellow, - 
Shoot as thou haft begun ; 

If thou ſhoot here a ſummer's day, 
Thy mark I will not ſhun. 


Robin 
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Robin Hood ſhot on ſo paſling well, 
"Till his arrows all were gone; = 
They took their ſwords and fteel buckler, 
—_ cs with cm and main, 


' From ten ook that very day, 
*'T1ll four in the afternoon ; 
Then Robin Hood came on his knees, 
| _ Off the fryat to beg a boon. 


A boon, a boon, thou curtal fryar, 
T beg it on my Knee; 
Give me leave to ſet my horn to my mouth, 
And to blow blaſts three. 


| That I will do, faid the curtal fryar, 
Of thy blaſts I'have no doubt; 
I hope thou'lt blow ſo paſling well, 
*'Till both thy eyes drop out. 


Robin Hood ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew out blaſts three : 
Half an hundred yeomen, with their bows vant: 
Came ranging over r the lee. 2 


Whoſe men are chad ſaid the fryar, 
— That come fo haſtily ? | 
_ ?Thoſe are mine, ſaid Robin Hcod, 
Fryar, what's that to thee? _ 
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A boon, a boon, ſaid the curtal fryar, 
The like I gave to thee ; 

Give me leave to ſet my fiſt to my mouth, 
And to whute whutes three. 


That will I do, faid Robin Hood, 
Or elſe I were to blame ; 
Three whutes,in a fryar*s fiſt 
Would make me glad a fain. 


The fryar he ſet his fiſt to his mouth, 
And whuted him whutes three ; 
Half a hundred good bay dogs 


| Came running over the lee. 


Here is for every man a dog, 
And I myſelf for thee: 

Nay, by my faith, faid Robin Hood, 
Fryar, that may not be. 


Two dogs at once to Robin did go, 
The one behind, the other before ; 
Robin Hood's mantle of Lincoln green 

From off his back they tore. 


And whether his men ſhot eaſt or weſt, 
Or they ſhot north or ſouth; 

The curtal dogs, fo taught they were, 
They caught the arrows in their mouths. 


Take 


we EI rents < WM OE. 
NE En OE En Co cnn A Toes wn 
J — ———w—_ ”GeIIISERICDES.. £ I 


£ Wrote &7 
% F 4 P, d,—4 & 
_ I _ i 
>= = xF- . Y IY : 
pragpS DE AHEER=_” . rEtIIE. 
Ba - pr "—_ » 


Fad ©. I 


5 SF lf b3- © "ans y_—_ 
L 25 14 et. KS ogg vs 2 a rey 4m " _— AY bh 
& ra Li Dn, #5 F. 4 {Ss TH . "oy "a 4 
$& 6 fda any > = ev Eon 6 SSH << EIS. _, - os 


42 OLD BALLADS. 


Take up thy dogs, faid Little John, 
Fryar, at my bidding thee. 

Whoſe man art thou, faid the curtal fryar, 
Comes here to prate-to me? 


Iam Little John , Rohia Hood's man, 
Fryar, I will not lye: | 
If thou take not thy dogs anon, 

_PF'll take them up and thee. 


Little John had a bow 3 in his hand, 
He ſhot with might and main: 
Soon half a ſcore of the fryar's dogs 

| Laid dead RHon Ws "ids | 


Hold thy hand, ot fellow, faid the curtal gr, ? 

Thy maſter and I will agree, | 

And we will have new orders taken gs et 
With all the haſte that may Wo; =y, 


If thou wilt forſake fair F ountain- dale 
And Fountain-abbey free, - yet 
Every ſunday throughout the year _ 

A noble ſhall be thy fee. | 


Every ſunday throughout the year 
. Changed ſhall thy garment be, 
And if thou wilt go to fair Nottingham ; 
| And there remain with : me. 


The = 


OLD BALLADS. 


The curtal fryar had kept Fountain- dale, 
Seven long years, and more: 

There was neither knight, lord, nor ear], 
Could make him yield before. 
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Robin Hood newly reviv's: or, his meeting and fight- 


_ Ing with his couſin Scarlet. 


OME lien awhile, you <6 all, 
That are his bower within ; 

| For a ftory of gallant Robin Hood 

I propoſe now to begin. 


What time of day ? quoth Robin Hood : 
Quoth Little Jobn, *tis in, the prime : 
Why then we wall to the greenwood gang, 

For we have no vittuals to dine, . 


As Robin Hood rode the foreſt along, 
It was in the midſt of the day; _ 
There he was aware of a deft young n man, 
As ever walk” d on the way. 


— 


15 


-» 
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His doublet was of filk, he ſaid, 
His ſtockings like ſcarlet Peg "TROL s 
And bravely he walked along the way, | 
To Robin Hood then unknown. | 


| = herd of deer was in the bend, 
All feeding before his face : | 

Now the beſt of you Þ'll have to o my dinner, 
And that in a little LL | 


Now the ranger he made no mickle ado, 
But he bent a right good bow ;, 

And the beſt of all the herd he flew, 
Full forty Pow him fro?, | b 


Well ſhot, wel ſhot, ſaid Robin Hood they, | 
' That ſhot it was in time ; * 
And if thou wilt accept of the place, "By 
Thou ſhalt be a bold yeoman of mine. 


'Go play the chivan, the ſtranger then ſaid 5 
| Make haſte and quickly go, 

Or with my fiſt, be ſure of this, 

Pu give thee buffets ſo”. 


Thou had'ſt not beſt buffet me, HE Robin Hood + i 


For altho' I am forlorn, 
Yet I have thoſe will take my Pu: | 
If 1 do blow wy" horn. 
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Thoy had?ft nex beſt wind thy horn, the franger ſaid, 


Be'ſt thou never ſo mach in haſte, 


For I can draw a good broad ſword, 
And quickly cut the blaſt. 


Then Robin'Hood: bent a vyety good bow, 
To ſhoot, and that he wonld fain; 

The ſtranger he bent @ very good bow, 
To ſhoot at bold Robin again. 


Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quoth- Robin H 
To ſhoot, it would be wn vain ; oy: EY 
For if we ſhoot the one at the other, | Ty 
| The one of us muſt be flain, | Ts 


But let's take our - fwords and our broad bucklers, 
And gang under yonder tree. 


As I hope to be ſav'd, the ftranger he faid, 
. One foot I will not flee. 


Then Robin Hood lent the heamges a blow, - | 
| "Moſt ſcared him out of biE wits : E. T—_ me 
"Thou never felt blow, the 1 L ahger he faid, | 

That ſhall be better quits; S 


The FOOT thy with a goo >: ; ; 
Hit Robin on the crown, ©; | 
That from every hair of bold Robin. Hood's head. 

The blood it ran CE Opn” 
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Gti; E Goal fellow," quoth Robin Hood then, 

And for this thou haſt done;? ©} 154+ t +1 fo fs, 
_ Tell me, good feHow,” who thou art, I DEYT 7 
Tell me where thou do'ſt wor 15 07 tnyd br A 


"The ftranger then anſwer'd bold Rodin Hood, 


| IU] tell thee where I' do dwell; Dor o't 
| In Maxfield-towir 1 was born and: _— 1%, | 
My name is young Gamewell. > TOC of 


For killing of my father's ſteward, / ; 

 _ Am forc'd to this Engliſh wood, || CTY 

And for to ſeek an uncle of INE * TETv4% 
Some call him Robin Hood. 


But art pe + a CL oufih of Robin Hood then a 
The ſooner we ſhall have done: 

| As I hope to be fav'd, the ſtranger then ws 

I am his own ſiſter's ſon. TY 

But, lord ! gr Tot kifing and courting was there, 

| When theſe two,couſins did meet! . _ 

And they went all that ſymmer's day, | 
And Little ”w_ did not meet, 


And = iN viay met wh Linte Joby, 
He then. unto him did fay ; "3 I; 

' © maſter, pray where have you. been,, 
You have warry'd ſo long away ? ? 


[8 . 


1 met 


t met with a firanger, quoth Robin Hood, | 

| Full fore he hath beaten me; _ 

Then 111 have a bobt with. him, quoth. Little ſon, 
And ON if he can beat me. | | 


O no, O. no, | quorh. Robin Hood they, 
Little John, it may not be ſo ; 
For he is my own,dear ſiſter? $ 3h 
And couſins I haye no more. 


But he ſhall be a bold. yeoman of mine, 
| My chief man next to thee ; ' 
And I Robin Hood, and thou Little Joha, ns 07 
And Scarlet he fhall be. [44h 6625p Hf, p 
And we'll be three of the. braveſt outlaws 


That live in the north country. 
If thou wilt hear more of bold Robin Hood,” 
In the ſecond part it wil be. 


Then bold Robin Hood to the aacth he went, EL, 


With valour and mickle might, 7.3 
With ſword by his fide, which oft had' been nog 
To fight, - and' recover his right. | 
The firſt that he met was a bonny bold' Scot, 
His ſervant he ſaid he would be; 
No, quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 
For thou wilt prove falſe unto me. 


; To : 'L 2 | Thou 
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| Thou haſt not been © true to 
Nay, , marry, the Scot he. by 

As trbe as your heart, If never ""y 
Good maſter, be not coach 


Then Robin Hood taxrnd <6 & kat, 
_ Fight on, my merry 1 men hog TSS 
Our caſe is good, quoth brave Robin FIOee, 

And we e ſhall not be beaten out. © : v4 


| The battle grew hot 6n every fide, | 
The Scotchmen made great moan; _ = AM, 
Quoth Jockey; Geud faith, they fight of ti &fcH he”; 


Would I were with my wife Joan. 


« 
.- F po 
* . 


The enemy compaſs'd brave Robin about, 
_ ?*Tis long ere the battle « ends ; = 
There's neither will yield, nor give up the feth, 
For both are fopply's with friends. : 
'This fong i it was made" in Robin Hood's Fake 'Y 
Let's pray unto Jove above, 
'To give us true Peace, that miſchief may ceaſe, 
Aus war may as place unto love. 
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XXVH. 


Renowned Robin Hood or, his RESIN archery wuly 
related, in the Sadie latahages hefÞrp 


queen Catherine. 


OLD ta'en frm the king's MDGS tes otH 

As: ſeldom hath OY OR TO) 
And carried by bold Robin Hood, Ide Tronap 
For a preſent to the queen. ME IE EE tn 


Tf that I live-one year to an. end, St AO \ at 


Thus did queen Catherine  fay ; IEEE 
Bold Robin Hood, Pl be thy | friend, Eds ea 
And all thy yeomen gay- | + Sy > 


The queen. 1s to her chamber $9ne, Tito 0 va ar a T7 
As faſt as ſhe.could run; _ bes ' 

She calls unto, her lovely Page, Rt Co FREE 
His name was Richard Parringron- 


Come thou hither. to. me, thou lovely Fe ee. : 
Come thou hither to me z | | 


. For thou muſt poſt to Nontinghaw, ET $1. 
H3 9220 en OR ons: AAS {Ws herd 


nn 


1 *... 


qr SJ | And 


Ky > 


F And as thou go'ſt to Nottingham, 


| Enquire of one good, yeoman or r another, F< 
'T uae can tell thee of BOY egat Hood. PTTL 


T0 61D. BALLADS, 


Search every Engliſh wood, © 


? e - . 


Sometimes he walk'd, ſometimes he ran, 
\ As feſt” as he' could wer, 50 F;4 FS at $7 


| And whenhe came'to Nottingham, tad 26 


kr” +44 


TION he took up his inn. 


And drinks # health to the YE, þ a. 


There ſet a yeoman n b his fade" bÞfr 260 3. 


Who ſaid, Sweet page, tell me 


befackoats toon (EIS 


This i is my buſhels x my caoſe, | | 


Sir, I'll tell it you for good, 


hd hs IE 
48 of #- 


Woke: 4. 
#- s 


199] | He: calls for'a bottle of Rheniſh wine, "y LE SEAT] 


Wiſhing he might now ſpeedily _ bby, $1952 ; 
\._ Find out Nai Robin.” PAT IE ba ot, [or Mi BI 


Fwy What 3 is thy buſineſs, and thy canſe, © LEON 


"F To enquire of one good Yeoman or another, * >> T th . A 


To tell me of Robin Hood. * ER 


FI gee my baeks bhi" che mira, a 


Be it by the break of day, 


| And I will ſhew thee bold Robin Hoa, 


And all his yeomen aye: BYE: 2 f; 


(©: OR, BA L'L ANS wm 


When that he came. to Robin Hood's place, 
He fell down on his knee, ED 

Queen Catherine ſhe does greet you well, 
She greets you well DE Ws 


She bids you poſt to fair London cout... 
Not fearing any thing; ..- 

| For there ſhall be. a little ſport, ns 

And ſhe has ſent you herring. 

| Robin Hood took his mantle from his back, 
It was of Lincoln green, _ 

And ſent it by. this lovely page, | 
For a mo to the JuneRs: 


In ſummer-time, when leaves. grow green, 
*Twas a ſeemly ſight to ſee, 

How Robin Hood had dreſt himſelf 

And all his YeOmARgave: : 


He cloathed his men in Lincoln green, - 
And himſelf in ſcarlet red ; 

Black hats, white feathers all alike, 2 
Now bold Robin Hood i isrid., | 

And when Rp came to London court, . 
He fell down on his knee. _ 

Thou art welcome, Lockſley, faid the queen , i: 
And all thy yeomandree.. os 5 
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iſs OLD 'BALLADS. 


Come hither, Tepus, jd the king, | 
Bow-bearer aſter me; * 

Come meaſure me ont with the fine, vt! 
How long our mark muſt be. p” 


What i is this wager? ga the queen, 
For that I muſt know here; 


Three hundred ton of Rhenih wine, p 1: vand; 19% 


Three hundred ton of beer, 


0 Three hundred of the Firtef arts | 


| That run on Dallen lee;  ': 
"That's a princely wager, Taid the ws 


That I muſt needs tell thee. | DISLI 8 20 


With that befvoke '"vite Clifton then, 
Full quickly and full ſoon, {00S 

Meaſure no mark for us, mot reign Liege, : 
_ We will ſhoot at ſun and moon. 


Full fifteen ſcore your Mates fhall be, 
| _ Full fifteen ſcore ſhall*ſand : : 
Pl lay my bow, ſaid Clifton tin, 
Pll cleave the willow wand. 


With that the king's archers Ted about, * 
”Till it was three to one; 

With that the laties'began for $0 ſhut, 
Madam, your game 1s gone, 


OLD BALT _ _ 


A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 221 aido 


I crave it on my knee, | Pe DOR - 
Is there ever a knight of your privy « co unicil 4p 2 TK 
On queen Catherine's fide will > 


Come hither RA me, Sir Robkere "EN TOI ITE on 
Thou art a knight full good ; CIT TITAN 
| For I do know by thy pedigree, | {77 
Thou ſprung'ft from Gower's blood. | - | 


Com hither to me, thou: biſhop of EO INES; 4 
For a noble prieſt was he; er TY; 
By my ſilver mitre, ſaid the biſhop e then, Lon Eien deg 

I'll not bet a ons al TOE: 


The king has archers of his oy. \ 
Full ready and full right: 150 
And theſe be ſtrangers every one, 
No man knows what they hight. 


What wilt thou bet ? faid Robin Hood, 

Thou ſeeſt our game's the worſe. Ty 

By my filver mitre, then ſaid the bi OP, | 
All the money within my pu E 


What 1s in thy purſe ? ſaid Robin Hood ; 
Now throw it on the ground, 
 Ninety-nine angels, 'faid the 'biſhap, 
It's near an hundred pound, 


Robin 
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Robin Hood took. his; bag; om. ds Por 
And threw it on the green... . ; 


Will Scarlet then went ſmiling away, $555 
I know who this money muſt Wile, | 


With that the king's archers led abou ut: 
While it was three; to threes! +! 


With that the ladies gave A Hhouts +d 70nd ; 


_ Woodcock, .bewite thy Knees | Avi; 


ON EW JE TO EF<t7 fid-tbe Liegs: » y 


The next three pays for all 3. 


Robin Hood went and! whiſper the queen, 


p 7 he king” O 6 ck ſhall be but ſmall; ; 4nd 455; 


Then Robin Hood did leap. about, . | 
He ſhot it under handg, © © 

And Clifton with a beaing arrow. 
He clove the willow wand: 


And lirtle Midge, 'the miller's fon, 44 rode 
He ſhot not much the worſe ;- | 

He ſhot within a finger of | the "Fur I 
Now, biſhop, beware thy -purſe. 


A boon, a boon, queen Catherine cries, 
I crave it on my bare knee, re 3 ny 
That you will angry be with;none-{-.. ,, -- 
That 1s of my party. | Ih 19317 a iis * 


OLD BALLADS 55 


They ſhall OR forty days to come, . EPS des ares 
And forty days to go, - _ Le ECAE 
And three times. forty to ſport and play; 
Then welcome friend or foe. 


Thou art welcome, Robin Hood, faid the queen, 

And ſo is Lattle John, _ Sg 
And ſo is Midge the miller's ſon : 
"= Mp hrice welcome every one. 


| Is this Robin Hood ? the king then ſaid, 
| For it was told to me, _ | 
That he 1s ſlain ini the palace gate, | 
So far in the north country. | 


Is this Robin Hood? quoth the biſhop then, , 
As it ſeems well to es: - q 

Had I known it had been that bold outlaw, 
I would not have bet one penny. 


He took me late one Sunday night, 
And bound me faſt to a tree, 
And made me ſing a maſs, God wot, 
To him and his yeomandree. 


What, and if I did, :fays Robin Hood, 

| Of that maſs I was full fain ; 

For recompence of that, he ſays, 
Here's half thy gold again. 
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Now 


1s GOLD. 'B/N'L'L A Ds | 


Now nay, now away, _ Little John, 
Maſter, that may notbe, ©: 
We muſt give gifts + Gb eds 7 
| That gold will ſerve-thee and me. —- 


XVII. 


Robin Hood's | as * or, a merry y progreſs between 
Robin Foe IE WIE —_— bi $54" 


\OME, you apltony all, to you I call, 
That are now in this place ; EE” 

_ For a ſong I will ſipg. of Henry our king, 

_ Howhe did bold ( HINT INIS chace. | 


| Queen Catherine the then. a,match 4a make, 
: As plainly doth appear, . _ - | jos 
For three hundred.ton. of wine, 

And three hundred .ton..of beer : 


But ſhe had her.arghers to ſeek, 
With their bows and arrows ſo good; 
But her mind-it was bent, . with a full intent, 
To ſend for bold Robin Hood. 


3 


But 


OLD. B ALL ADS. 


But when bold Robifi Hood he came TONE, 


Queen Catherine ſhe did ſay, 
Thou art welcome, Eockſley, unto LOG: 
Te thou an my part maſt. be. - - 


If I milf the mark, be it Hght or dark, 
| And all my yeomen gay, 

For a match of ſhooting T have made, 
Then hanged will £ be. 


But when the game came to be play'd, 
Bold Robin won it with graces __ 

But after the king was angry with him, . 
And vow'd he would him chace. 


What tho? his pardon granted was, 
While he with him did ftay ; 

But yet the King was vex'd at him 
When he was gone away. 


Soon, after the king from court did hits ' 
| In a furious angry mood,” £9 
And often enquired both far we neat 
 Aﬀter bold Robin Hood. 


But when the king to Nottingham came, 
Bold Robin was in the wood: 
O come, ſaid he, and let me ſce 
Who can find hold Robin Hood. 


But 
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_ But when bold Robin he didhear / |: | ._ _ 

The king had him in/chace;. | 
Then faid Little John, -*Tis time to be, gone, | 

And that to another mowers | 


And away they went to merry Sheerwood, 

And into Yorkſhire he did hie: 

And the king did. follow with. a hoop awd. a hallo, 
_ But coure not him come nigh. FRY 


Yet Jolly Robin he paſſed als = ids dg 5, 
| And went ſtraight to Newcaſtle town; LIENS 

And there they ſtaid hours two- or three, _ 
And then he to Berwick was pane. / 


When the king did ſee how Robin aid fee, 
He was vexed wonderous fore ;'' 
With a hoop and a hallo he vowed to follow, - 

And take = or never give o'er, 


hdd now let's away, faid Little John, 
Let any man follow that dare ; TO 
To Carliſle we'll hie, with a company 
And _ then to Lancafter;'+ + -- eat 


From Lavcatie then to Cheſter: he nn 


And ſo did good king Henry; »- | wave 
But Robin went away, for he' durſt not nay, -b.3 


For fear of ſome treachery. 


oy 


on D 18 AE L ADS. my 


Says nabin bCenantend us: for London 2o, - $: cod 
To ſee our noble queen's face: 29 Ted 35 tad 1 


It may be ſhe wants our- companys” Wd oeid abba of 


"Which makes the King us chace; + #0 9 405 


When Robin he came queen Cutharine before, - 
He fell upon his knee ; 


If-it pleaſe your grace, I am come to this place, 
To ſpeak with king Henry. 


- Queen Cukerine anfocrtl Fold: Robin again 
The king is gone to merry Sheerwood 3; 

And when he-went away, to me he did ſay, "1£0; 
"He would go and ſeek Robin Hood. 2 


Then: fare- you well, my gracious queen, 
' For to Sheerwood ['11: hie apace ; 


| For fain would I ſee what he'd have with me, 
If I could but meet with his grace... 


$ " I” 
AE Fan; 
z 


But when king Henry he came home, _ {| 


Foll weary, and vex'd an. mind; __ 
And that he did hear Robin had "OR there, 
He blamed dame fortune unkind. 


' You're welcome home, queen, Catherine af's 
_ Henry, my ſovereign hege ; 

| Bold Robin Hood, the archer-good, 

Your perſon hath been :ta ſeek. 
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A boon, a boom, queen Catherine ſe Ct 


Py I beg it here of your:;grace, 


To pardon, his life, and ſeek not frife ;. "7 OY 6 , 
And ſo ends Robin Hogd's chaſe. i 0a 
XXIX. 


Robin Hood's olden prize, . Shewing how he robb'd 
two prieſts of five: hundred pounds. 


HAVE pant talk of Robin Hood, 
And of brave Little John, 
Of fryar "Puck, 'and Will Scarlet, 
' Lockſley, and maid./Marrian. | ; 


But ſuch a tale as this before, was en; io 
I think, was never known; : | | 
For Robin Hood diſguiſed himſelf, 
And from the wood is gone. 


Like to a fryar bold Robin Hood: | 
Was accoutred in his array :_ 


With hood, gown, beads, and: craciks vY 
He _ upon the way, 1 1 


He | 


OLD BALLADS. 


He had not gone paſt miles two or three, 
But it was his chance to eſpy 

Two luſty priefts, clad all in black, 
Come riding gallantly. _ 


Benedicite, then ſaid Robin Hood, 
Some pity on me take; 

Croſs you my hand with a ſingle groat, 
For our dear lady' O lake: ; 


For I have been wand” ring all this tay, 

And nothing could I yet; 

| Not ſo much as one poor cup of drink, 

Nor bit of bread to eat, 

Now by our holy dame, the prieſts reply'd, 
_ We never a penny have ; 

For we this morning have beon robb'd, 

And could no money ſave. 


I am much afraid, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
That you do both tell a lye; © 
And now before you do go hence, 
I am reſolv'd to try. | 


When as the prieſts heard him ſay ſo, 
Then they rode away amain ; 

But Robin Hood betook to his heels, 
And foon overtook them again. 
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| Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both, | 
And pull'd them down from their horſe. 
O ſpare us, fryar, the prieſt cry'd ny" 
On us have ſome remorſe. ot 


You ſaid; you had no money, WEN'Y Robin Hood ; . 
Wherefore, without delay, — ' 

We three will falt down upon our knees, ' FELL 
And for money we ' wHll ny « wh " 


The priefts they could not him gainſay, 
But down they kneel with ſpeed: _ 
Send us, O ſend us, then quoth they, 
Some money to ſerve our need. 2 


The prieſts did pray with Murrell chear, 
Sometimes their hands did wring ; | 
Sometimes they wept and tore their harr, | 

Whilſt Robin did Wy ſing. 


When they had been praying for an hour's me 
The prieſts did ſtill lamentz 


"Then quoth Robin, *'Now Tet us ſee! * ' = 
What money heaven hath us hp? b'5gt 


We will be ſharers all-alike 
--..OF money that we have; b cake, 
| And there is never aone of us 
That his fellow ſhall deceive. 


| T he 


4 
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The prieſts their hands in the pocket put, 
But money could find none : 


We will ſearch ourſelves, ſaid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by one. 


Then Robin Hood to6k | pains to ſearch them, 
And found good ſtore of gold ; | 

Five hundred pieces preſently 
" Upon the _ he told. 


Hers. is a les ſhew, faid Robin Hood, 
Such ſtore of gold to ſee ; > 
And you each one ſhall have a part, 

| Becauſe you prayed ſo heartily. 


He gave them fifty pounds a piece, 
And the reſt himſelf did keep : | 
The prieſts they durſt not ſpeak one word, | 
But ſighing wond”rous Tp: 


| With that the prieſts roſe from their had 
Thinking to have parted ſo : 


Nay, nay, ſays Robin Hood, one thing more, 
PII _ to ſay ere you go: 


You ſhall bs "hay; bane bold Robin Hood, 
Upon this holy graſs,  < 

That you will never tell lyes again, 
Which way ſoever you do paſs, 


M 2 
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The ſecond oath that you here muſt make, _ 
That all the days of your lives, 
You never ſhall. tempt maids unto fin, 

Nor lie with other men's wives. 


The laſt oath you ſhall take, is this, 
Be charitable to the poor; 


| Say you met with a holy fryar, 
AndI defire no more, E 


- He ſet them on their horſes again, 

And away then they did ride; 

- And he return'd to the merry green wood, 
With great joy, mirth, and pride, 


XXN, 


Robin Hood reſcuing. Will. Stutely from the ſherif 
and his men, who had taken him priſoner, and were 
going to hang him. 


” HEN Robin Hood Ih the green wood toad, 
. Under the green-wood tree, 
Tidings there came to him —_ (pred, < 
Tidings for certainty, 


T hat 


| | | 


That Will. Stutely ſurprized was, 
And eke in priſon lay; 

Three varlets, that the king had Ray's. 
Did baſely him betray, 
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Ay, and to-morrow hanged muſt be, 
To-morrow as ſoon as *tis day ; 
Before they could the viftory get, 
TI'vs of them did "Wuny fe" 
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When Robin Hood did hear als news, 

Lord ! it did grieve him ſore ; 3 
And to his merry men he did ſay, &) 

| Who all together ſwore, 
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That Will. Stutely ſhould reſcu'd be, 
And be brought back again ; | 

Or elſe ſhould many a gallant wight 
For his ſake there be ſlain : 


He cloathed himſelf in ſcarlet then, 
His men were all in green; 

A finer ſhow throughout the world 
In no place could be ſeen. 


Good lord ! it was a gallant fight 
To ſee them all on a row ; 

With every man a good broad ſword, 
And eke a » god yew bow. 


M "Rl Forth 
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Forth of the green mow are they, gone, 
Yea all courageouſlly, 
Reſolving to bring Stutely home, 
Or every man to die. 


And when. they cangh the caftle near, 

Wherein Will. ſtutely lay; + 
Ll hold it good, ſaid Robin Hood, 

 Weherein ambuſh "ey Fs 


And ſend one forth ſome news to hear, 
To yonder palmer fair, HS 3. 

That ſtands under the caftle-wall : 

Some news he may declare. 


With that ſteps forth a brave young man, 
| Which was of courage bold : 
Thus he did ſpeak to the old man , 


_ I pray thee, palmer old, 


Tell me, if thou can rightly ken, 
| __ When muſt Will. Stutely die, 
Who is one of bold Robin Hood's men, 
And here doth priſoner lie. 


Alas! alas! the palmer faid, 
| And for ever woe is me! wh 
Will. Stutely hang'd will be this ay," 
| On yonder gatlows tree, 


O,; had his noble maſter known, 
He would ſome ſuccour ſend : 

A few of his bold yeomandree 

"F all ſoon would fetch him hence. 


Ay, that is true, the young. man aid ; 
Ay, that 1s true, ſaid he; 

Or if they were near to this place, 
They ſoon would ſet him free. 


But fare thee well, thou good old man, 
Farewell, and thanks to thee ; 

1f Stutely hanged be this day, 
Reveng'd his death will be. 


' No ſooner was he from the palmer gone, 
But the gates were open'd wide, 


And out of the caſtle Will. Stutely came, 


CRATES on every fide. 


When "I was forth from the caſtle come, 


And ſaw no help was nigh ; 
Thus he did ſay unto the ſheriff, 
Thus he faid gallantly : 


Now ſeeing that I needs muſt die, 
| Grant me one boon, ſays he ; 

For my noble maſter ne'er had man 
That yet was hang'd on a tree. 
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Give me a ſword all in my hand, 
And let me be unbound, 

And with thee and thy men I'll fight, 
*Till I lie dead on the ground, 


But this defire he would not grant, 
His wiſhes were in vain; ' 

For the ſherif ſwore he hang'd ſhould be; 
And not by the ſword be ſlain. 


| Do but unbind my hands, he ſays, 
TI will no weapon crave; 

And if I hanged be this day, | 
Damnation let me have. 


O no, no, no, the ſheriff ſaid, 
Thou ſhalt on the gallows die ; 

Ay, and ſo ſhall thy maſter too, 
If ever it in me lie, 


O daftard coward, Stutely cries, 
Faint-hearted peaſant ſlave ! 
If ever my maſter do thee meet, 

Thou ſhalt thy payment have, 


My noble maſter dath thee ſcorn , 
And all thy cowardly crew ; 
Such filly imps unable are . 
Bold Robin to ſubdue. 


OLD BALLADS. 


Bat ho he was to the gallows gone, 
And ready to bid adieu, 
Out of a buſh ſteps Little John, 
And comes Will. Stutely to ; 


I pray thee, Will. before thou die, 
Of thy dear friends take leave : 

I needs muſt borrow him awhile ; 
How ſay you, maſter ſhrieve ? 


Now, as I live, the ſheriff ſaid, 
That varlet will I know : 
Some ſturdy rebel is that ſame, 

Therefore let him not go. 


Then Little John moſt haſtily 
Away cut Stutely's bands, 

And from one of the ſheriff*s men 
A ſword twitch*'d from his hands. 


Here, Will. take thou this ſame, 

| Thou can't it better ſway ; 

| And here defend thyſelf awhile, - 
For aid will come ftraitway. 


And there they turn'd them back to back, 


In the midſt of them, that day, 
Till Robin Hood approached near, 
With many an archer gay. 
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kD With that an arrow Feoht: them flew, | 
I wift from Robin Hood : 

Make haſte, make haſte, the ſheriff he ſaid ; 

__ Make _ for 1 1t 15s not good. 


The ſherif is cone,” and his doughty men 
* Thought it no boot to ſtay; _ 

But, as their maſter had them taught, | 
They ran full faſt away. {1 


' O ſtay, O ſtay, Will. Stutely ſaid, Fo 

Take leave ere you depart: 
You ne*er will catch bold Robin Hood, 

 __UnlefG "a dare him meet. 


Oil betide 26s; ſaid Robin Hood, 
That you ſo ſoon are gone ; 
My ſword may in the ſcabbard reſt, 
For here our work is done. 


I little thought, Will. Stutely ſaid, 

When I came to this place, 
For to have. met with Little John, 
Or ſeen my maſter's face. 


Thus Stutbly was at liberty ſet, 

And ſafe brought from his foe: 
O thanks, O thanks to my ma ter, 
Since here 1t was not ſo. 


OD BALLAD SS yu 


And once again, my fellows all, 
We ſhall in the green wood meet, 

Where we will make our bow-ftrings twang, 
Muſic for us moſt ſweet. 


XXXI. 


8 


The noble Fiſher- man : or, Robin Hood's preferment. 


N ſummer time when leaves grow green, 
When they do grow both green and long, 
Of a bold outlaw call'd Robin Hood, 
It is of him I ſing this ſong. 


When the lilly leaf, and cowſlip ſweet 
Both bud and ſpring with merry cheer, 

This outlaw was weary of the wood fide, 
And a chaſing of the king*s deer. 


The fiſhermen brave more money have 
Than any merchant, two or three ; 
Therefore I-will to Scarborough go, 
/ That'I a fiſherman may be. 
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This outlaw call'd his merry men all, 
As they ſet under the green-wood tree : 
If any of you have gold to ſpend, 
I pray you heartily ſpend it with me. 


Now, avoth Robin Hood, PII to Scarborough 20, 

It ſeems to be a very fine day : _ 
He took up his inn at a widow woman's houſe, 

Hard by the waters gray, . 


Who aſked him, Where wert thou born ? 

. O tell me where thou doft fare ? NN 

I am a poor fiſherman, ſaid he then, 
This day intrapped all in care. 


What is thy name, thou fine fellow ? 
I pray thee heartily tell to me. | 
In mine own country, where I was born, - 
Men call me Simon over the Lee. 


Simon, Simon, -faid the-good wife ; 
I wiſh thou may'{ well brook thy name. 
The outlaw was aware of her courteſy, 
And rejoiced he had got ſuch a dame. 


Simon, wilt thou be my man? 
And good round wages [ll give thee ; 
I have a good ſhip of my own, 
As any that ſails upon the ſca.. 


Anchors , 


\ 
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Anchors and planks thou ſhalt want none, 
Maſts and planks that are ſo long. 
And if that thou wilt furniſh me, 
Said Simon, nothing ſhall go wrong. 
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They pluck'd up anchor, - and away did fail, 
| More of a day. than two or three z 
When others caſt in their baited hooks, 
'The bare lines into the ſea caft he. 


It will be long, ſaid the maſter then, 
Ere this great lubber do thrive on the ſea; 

He ſhall have no ſhare in our fiſh, | 
For in truth he is in no part worthy. 


O woe is me, ſaid Simon then, 
This day that I ever came here ; 
I wiſh I were in Plumpton- park, 
Chaſing of the fallow deer : 


For every clown laugheth me to ſcorn, 
And by me ſets nothing ar all ; 

If 1 had them in Plumpton-park, 
I would ſet as little by them all. 


They pluck'd up anchor, and away did ſail, 
More of a day than two or three; 
But Simon *ſpy*d a ſhip of war, 
That ſail'd toward them vigorouſly. 


ws Irs | RE , | O woe 
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O woe 1s me, ſaid the maſter then, 
This day that ever I was born ; 
For all the fiſh that we have got 
Is every bit loft and forlorn ! 


For theſe French robbers on the ſea, 
They will not ſpare of us one man, 

But carry us to the coaſt of France, 
And lay us in a priſon ftrong. 


But Simon ſaid, Do not fear them, 
Neither, maſter, take you care ; ; 
Give me a bent bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 


Hold thy peace, thou long lubber, 
For thou art nought but brags and boak : 
If I ſhould caſt you over board, 
There is but a ſimple lubber loſt. 


Simon grew angry at theſe words, 
And ſo angry then was he: 
Then he took his bent bow in his hand, 
And ain the ſhip hatch-goeth he. 


Maſter, tye me to the maſt, he ſaid, 
'That at my mark I may ſtand fair, 
And give me my bent bow in my hand, 
| And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 
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He drew his arrow to the head, 

And drew it with might and main ; 
| And ftrait, in the twinkling of an eye, 
To the Frenchmay's heart the arrow gain. 


The Frenchmen fall down on the hatch, 
And under-the hatches down below ; 

Another Frenchman that him eſpy'd, 

The dead corpſe into the fea did throw. 


O maſter, looſe me from the maft, he ſaid, 
And for them all take you no care; 

And give me my bent bow in my hand, 

| And never a Frenchman will I ſpare. 


Then ftrait he boarded the French "2 
They lying all dead in their ſight ; 's 

They found within their ſhip of war TY 
Twelve thouſand & younes of mags bright. -  ” 


The one half of the "* Fog ſaid __ then, 
1'll give tg my dame and children. ſmall; 

The other half of the ſhip I'll give | 
To you, that are my fellows all. 


But now beſpoke the maſter then, 
For ſo, Simon, 1t ſhall not be ; 4 
For if you have won it with your hands, 

And the owner Fob it you. muſt be; 
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It ſhall be ſo as I have ſaid, 

And with this gold for the oppreſt 
An habitation will F build, | 
_ Where they ſhall live in peace and reft. 


f 


XXXII. 


Robin Hood's delight; or, a new combat fought be- 
tween Robin Hood, Little John, and Will. Scarlet, 
_ three moon OI in Sheerwood foreſt. 


\HERE's ſome will talk of lords and knights, 
And ſome of yeomen good : | 
But I will tell you of Will. Scarlet, 
Lattle Jew a_ Robin Hood. +805 


They were outlaws, as it was well known, 
And men of noble blood ; HIT 


And many a time their valour was ſhown | 
In the foreſt of merry Sheerwood. 


Upon a time it chanced ſo, 

As Robin would have it be, 
"They all three would a walking 80, 
The paſtime for to ſee. 


And 
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And as they walked the foreſt along, 
Upon a midſummer's day, - | 
There was he, aware.of mes Foreſters, | 
Clad all 1 in green. ak al CIs | Y 


With brave long achions by their fides, 
And foreſt bills 3n their hands, --.- 


T hey called: aloud+to:theſe outlaws; -. 92. 
And charged them. to.fiand. -: 1 1:1 5 


A & I 


| Why, who are you? cry'd bold Robin, 
That ſpeak ſo boldly here; 


We three belong to king: ole: lar ou rol tut 
And; keepers of his deer..o} 27 ©: £63 4674. 


The devil you are, ; fays Robin Hood, 


I am ſure it is not fog © | at bak - 
We be the keepers of this foreſt, ©, 
And that _ 0" RE know: 


Your coats of green lay on the grotnd, 
And ſo we will all three, 


And take your ſwords' and- buckſers round, 
And try the victory: ; 


We be content, the keepers ſaid, 
We be three and no leſs; _ 
Then why ſhould we of you be afraid,” 
As we never did tranſgreſs? _ 


WAS Why, 
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Why, if you be knapens imei Foreſt 
We be three rangers good,. 6 Hg 
And will make you know, before youdo yo. F909) 

| You met with bold Robin Hood. WH 


We be content, thou bold aruangd 
Our valour here to try, 


And will make you know, before you __ 
ROSTER" £7 LO 


Then, come draw: your ſwords, youbalde ans, | 
| No.longer ſtand to prate,, | 
But ler us try it trait with blows, | 

For cowards we ao KW 2505 £10 30 2795067 


Here i is one for Will. Scaclet, | 
| And another for Little John, 
And I myſelf for Robin Hood, 
Becauſe he- is ſtout ang ſtrong. 


| So they fell to it full hard and fore, 


It was on a midſummer day ;. 


From eight of the clock, *till. two. and paſt, 
TA all ſhew'd gallant play... - | 


| There Robin, Will. and Little Jokin, 
They fought moſt manfully, "I 
Till all their wind was ſpent and gone, 


Then Robin —— did cry; NS 
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© hold, O hold, cries bold Robin, 

I ſee you be ſtout men; 
| Let me blow one blaſon my bugle korn 
 ThenPH fight with you agait. FATE 


That bargain is to mille; ROw Hood, 
Therefore we it deny; © © 
'Thy blaſt upoli the bugte het: 
___ Cannot make us Na or fly. 


Therefore fall on, , of elfe be m__ 
And yield to us the day: 

It never ſhall be ſaid that we are wel 
Of thee, or "e yeorhen gay: | 


If that be ſo, cries Robin Hood, 

| Let me but know your names, | 
| Andin the foreſt of merry Sherwood, 
I ſhall extol your fames. 


And with our names, one of them ſaid, 
What haſt thou here't6 do'? 

Except thou will now fight it out, 
- Our riames thou ſhalt nor know. 


We'll fk no mote; fays b6td Robin Hood, 


You be men of valout ſoar ; 
Come and go with me t6 Nottinjpharh 2 
And there we will fight it oft, 


N-2 -. 


2.44 


" With 
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With a but of ſack we-will bang it abaurt, ; 
To ſee who wins the day ;.; +; 3 5) BY ow . wi 
And for the coſt;make/you no doubt, - +, , | 
I _ gold enough to pay: Tires 17706 i 


tems 
£"'Y 


And ever hereaſter as long 2s we lives | niSntsd 3. 
We all will brethren be; +. -; | "DRE? 

For I love thoſe men with. heart and "LY "X 
That will fight and never flee... Lo wb. 


So away FIR went to. Nottingham, 

With ſack to make amends; +; 56 Pri Got 
In three days they the wine did chace; - | | 

And drank themſelves good friendss: -- + 


{ha + +4119 Fe: 
| ROBIN HOOD AND: " lee” | 


OME light and liſten, you gentlemen all, 
That mirth do love for to bon. ; 

And a ſtory true I'll tell to-you, . | 

If that you wull but draw a 
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In elder times when metriment were, 
And archery was holden good, 

There was an outlaw, as many do FRO ) £4: the 
Which men call —_ Hood. omar viel 


Upon a time it chanced ſo, 484 tos rms Toy cuff 


Bold Robin was merry diſpos'd, 
His time for to ſpend he did intend, 
Either with friends or foes. © 


Hows; 


Then he got up'on a gallant ſteed, 

The which was worth angels ten, 4"; 

With a mantle of green, moſt brave to be ſeen, _ , 
_ He bee all his merry men. 


__ 


And riding towards N ottingham, 
Some paſtime for to *fpy, 

There was he aware of a Jolly beggar 
As e&'er he beheld with his eye. 


An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, 
Which hedaily did uſe for to wear; 
And many a bag about. him did wag, 

Which made Robin Hons © to him 4+ 9988 


\ 


God fanek, God food, ſaid Robin in Hopd then 
What countryman ? tell unto me. 

{ am Yorkſhire, fir, but ere you go far, 
Some charity give unto me. 
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I have no money, faid Robin' Hood then, 
But a ranger within the wood; 
| I am an outlaw, as many do know, ' 
My name is Robin Hood. 


But yet I muſt tell thee, baniny-heggar, 
| That a bout with thee I muſt xy; 
Thy coat of grey lay down, I ay, 

And my*'mantle of greem hall lie by. 


Content, content, the "OY ary'd, art 
Thy part it will be the worſe; $7 T7, 

For I hope this bout to give thee the nA 
And then have at thy purſe. — 


The beggar he had a | mickle ho ſtaff, 
And Robin he had a nut-brown ſword ; 

The beggar drew nigh, and at. Robin let fly, 
But gave him never a word. DOD's! 


Fight on, fight on, faid Robin Hood then, , 
This game well pleaſeth me; 
For every blow that Robin gave, 
_ The beggar gave buffers —_ 


And fighting there full hardy hs ſore, | 
| Not far from Nottingham town, -- © 
They never fled *till' from Robin Hood's head 

_ The blood it-run trickhng: down. (9 


0 \ hold thy hand, ſaid Robin Hood, _ 
And thou and I will agree: 

if that be true, the beggar he ſad, 
TOP mantle come give unto me. 


Now a change, a change, ſaid Robin Hood, 


Thy bags and coat give me ; 


And this mantle of mine 111 to thee refign, 


My horſe and my DLAVEny.- 


ſ 


Then Robin had got the beggar's cloaths, 
He looked round about; 

Methinks, faid he, I ſeem to be 
A beggar brave and ſtout. 


For now T have a bag for my bread, 

So I have another for my corn : 
I have one for ſalt, and another for malt, 
And one for my little horn. * 


And now I will a begging 80, 
Some charity for to find ; | 
And if any more of Robin you'll know, 
In the ſecond part it 's behind. 


Now Robin he is to Nottingham bound, 
With his bag hanging down. to his. knee, 


His aff and his coat ſcarce worth. a groat, 
Yet OY PO $9 


N 4 


kit 8 


As Robin he paſſed the fitedts alon |; wal 463 bled 
He heard a pitiful cry ; Ad T8 £011 br / 

Three brethren dear, as he did hear, 0041 
Condemned were to die, _ » fy 1:3%1 


Then Robin he hied to the herife's houſe, ' + B 
"Some reliet for to ſeek :. F309; gd -*q 
He fſkipt and leap'd and Cpeig full high,” 
| As he went along the ſtreet. Ty 


But when to the ſheriff*s houſe he ce ® ropes? 
There a gentleman fine. and brave,' 7 Hp 

Thou beggar, ſaid he, come tell wats me. 

What is it thou would'ft have” ERPs 


\ 


No meat, nor drink; me Robin Hood then y': 

That I come here to crave; - 6 ; 

But to get the lives of yeomen three, 
And that I fain would have. - 


That cannot be, thou bold. beggar, 
_Theirffact it is ſo clear; ” 
I tell to thee, they hang'd muſt be, 

For Realing © our keg s deer. 


But when to the gallows they'e did come, | 

| There was many a weepingieye; | $22 

O hold your peace, ſaid Robin Hood ard 'þ 
For certain they Hall not Gs,” Tir 


/Then Robin he ſet his horn to his mouth, 
And he blew out blaſts three, 
| "Till a hundred bold archers brave 


Came kneeling down ito his knee. - 


What is. your will, maſter ? hs theys 

| Wee are at thy command : 

Shoot eaſt; ſhoot weſt, ſaid Robin then,. 
And ſee you ſpare no man. 


Then they ſhot eaſt, and they 4 ſhot welt, 
Their arrows were ſo keen z het 7 & 
The ſheriff he, and his company, © -» 
No longer could be ſeen. © wp 


'Then he ſtept to thoſe brethren three, 

And away he has them ta'en 
The ſheriff he was croſt, and many a man. loſt, 
That lay dead on the plain. 


And away they went to the merry green wood, 

And ſung with a merry glee, 

And Robin Hood took theſe three brethren good, 
To be of his yramandeee. 


XXXIV, 


OLD BALLADS. ms. 


, 5 
} 
« ty ! 
| 
4 d., 
oft 
RY! 
"uh 
"Bev 
Y 15 
0 
LM 
"l 
|: 
iy 
bl 
Ht 
þ G 
4 
11Þ 
vi} 
- 
, 
ut 
u 
10 
: , 
bt F! 
ov; 
WK + 
» : - 
f "V | 
'4 
&D4 1 
FRY l 
(1 
1127 
13887 
: vwit 
3198 
HGH 
il *: 4 
ian 
( TY 
I | 
4" 
458 
BY. 
/ 03. 0 
ye 
wet. | 
: 7 
17,58 
+21 
%}. 
$73 
64 
v1 : 
" iD 
& l 
[ W'4 
v8 
if 
837 
& 
{ff 
+1 
x ts 
1 n 
7 
18 
ff 
138 
1.18 
188 
"F 
is ” 
0 
ml 
we” 7! 
$+ # 
1 


© 
39 MH 
15 
BY 1 
{34 
Wed! 
 F#3PÞ 
o_ | 
9 |; 
LY, 
ir 
. 


—— = = 
BP—_—E—R—R——————— — 


"Xe, 


as OLD (BALLADS, 


*% + "= 


g : o 
= HXXIV. 
CI o 


Robin Hood, Wilt. Scarlet, "a Little "Pw or, a | 
narrative of the victory obtained againft the prince 
of Arragon and the two piants; and _ Will, 
Scarlet married the princeſs, 


-— 


RJ c > 


OW Robin Mowls Wil. Scarlet ond Little Joby, 
Are walking. aver the plain,  _ 
With a good fat buck, which Will. Scarlet 

With his ſtrong bow had ſlain, 


| Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 

The dayit runs full faſt ; \ BG 

| For tho? my nephew me breckfatt gave, 
I have not broke my faſt. 


Then 1 to des lodge lex us take our ievTnd 
L.thank it wond'rous good, 

Where my nephew, my bold yeomen, R 
_ Shall be welcom'd unto the green wood. 


With that hi took the bugle horn, 
Full well he could it blow ; ” 
| Strait from the woods came marching down 


One hundred tall fellows and 'mo. 1 
9 on: es | Stand, 


$tand, ſtand to your arms, cries Will, Scarlet, 
Lo the enemies are within ken : 
With that Robin Hood he laughed aloud, 
| Crying, they are my bold yeomen . 


Who ti they artiv'a; and Robin eſpy'd, 
Crying, Mafter, what is your will? 
Wc thought you had in danger been, 
| Your horn did ſound ſo _ 


Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
| The danger is paſt and gone; | | 
I would have you welcome, my, nephew here, 
| That has paid me two for one. ' 
In feaſting and ſporting they ſpent the day, 
*Till Phceebus ſunk into the deep ; 
Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 
_ His guard there for to keep. _ 


Ladle had they not walked within the green wood 
But Robin he was eſpy'd 


Of a beautiful damſel all alone, 
That on a black palfrey did ride. 


Her riding-ſuit was of ſable-hue black, 
Cyprus over her face, 


Through which her Toſe-like cheeks d&1d bluſh, 
All with a comely Poe. : 


Come 
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Dome tell me the cauſe, wot pretty one,” ; 
Quoth Robin, and tell 'me Tight, | 
FO whence lou com'ſt, and whither thou go'ft, 
All in this mournful plight; rt ap 


From Looded [ came, he dad reply's, 
From London upon. the Thames, | 
Which circuled is, O grief to tell! 

 Befieg'd with Joreigs arms, 


- By the proud j brince of Az,” 
Who ſwears by. his martial hand, / 

To have the princeſs to his OP. A 
Or elſe to waſte this land, a 


Except the DOELERe. opt can FS fg: 

| That dare fight three to three, Te 
Againſt the prince and giants twain, 
Moft horrid for to is 


Whoſe griſly Megs: an: eyes + like brands, | 
. Strike terror where they come, | 

: With ſerpents hiſfling on their helms, 

IHE of der plume. _ 


? * | P % =y 


The vringef ſhall be the vieer! s prize, : 
The king hath vow'd and faid; 


And he that ſhall the conqueſt win, . 
Shall have her to his bride, DE 


dow. we are four damſels ſent abroad, 
To the eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, | 
| To try whoſe fortune js ſo, good,  - 
YT" "TR—_ ns champions forth :\ 


But all in vain we have fought about, 
But none ſo bold there are, CETIK ay 
That dare adventure life and blood, | 
| To free « thy fair, 7 


When is the day ? quoth Robin Hood, 

Tell me this, and no more. {| *\ 
On midſummer next, the damſel ſaid, 
Which is in June, twenty-four. : 


—— 
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With that the tears trickled down her Fork | 
And filent was her tongue; + ,:. Os 
With fighs and ſobs ſhe took her leave, 


And avAy her * palfrey ſprung. Rp 2 PTY PEE 
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This news ſtruck. Robin to the heart, EEO 
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He fell down on the graſs; . | | 
His aQions, and his troubled mind, . . 
| Shew'd he perplexed WAS. |, EY 
Where lies your grief? quoth will Scarlet, ; 
O maſter, tell to me; _ 
If the damſel's eyes have pierc'd your heart, | 
P11 fetch her back to thee. * 


Now 
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Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
'- *She does not cauſe my ſmart; ; 

| But *tis the poor diftref#'d princefs' 
That wounds me to the keart: 


T'll go and fight the viarts all, 
To ſet the lady free. ' 

The d—1 take my ſoul, quoth Little John, Bi 
If I part with thy company. PIO th AF 


Muſt I ftay behind ? quoth Will. Scaflet, op 


No, no, that muſt not be; 
Pl make the third man in the fight, 
So we ſhall be three to three,” 


Theſe words cheer'd Robin to the pete 
Joy ſhone upon his face; 

Within his arms he hugg'd thith both, 
And my did embrace. 


Quoth he, We'll put on motley grey, 
_ With long ftaves in our hands, | 
A fcrip and bottle by our fides,' 
As come from the Holy Lands. 


So may we paſs atortg the highway, 

- None will aſk us from whence we cales. 
But take us pilgrims for to be, 

Or elſe ſome holy men. 


a 
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—_ 


Now Re are on their Journey gone, - vt Le 
As faſt as they may Tped; © '' ; 
Yet for all their haſte, ere they arriv'd, 2562 WOL 


The pr forth was led, 


To be deliver'd to the | Maes: | 
Who in the lift did Rand, * 

Prepar'd to fight, or elfe receive ee pFoR ah LL 
His lady by the hand. SOT COR} DITfs 


With that he walk'd about the lift, 
| With giants by his fide ___ 
Bring forth, ſaid he, your champions, 
Or bring me forth A bride : 


This 1s the four abi twentieth day, þ 32.102 
The day prefix'd upon; INTE 

Bring forth my bride, or London barks, LE 

1 ſwear by Alcaron. 


Then cries the king, auction likewiſe, 
Both weeping as they ſpake, 
Lo! we have brought our danghter dear, 

wow we are forc'd to forſake. 


With that Kept out bold Robin Hood, 
Cries, My liege, it muſt not be ſo ; 
Such beauty as the fair princeſs 
Is not for a tyrant's mow. 


The 
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"The prince he then begun. to. form, . mo 
's Cries, Fool, fanatick, baboon ! * 


How dare you ſtop. my.valour's prize? 
Pl kill thee with a frown. OO th 


| Thou tyrant, Turk, thou infidel, : 
Thus Robin began to replys 1, 4;-: 
Thy frowns I ſcorn; .lo! here's BY Bage 
"oe apts I thee defy.. Fr 
And for thoſe two Goliahs there, #24 
That ftand on either fide,. 
? Here are two little Davids by 
| That ſoon c can tame their pride, $4 


Then the king did for armour ſend, _ 
For lances, ſwords, and ſhields;-. -... 

And thus all three:in armour bright 
Came marching into the field, 


The trumpets begat to gag, a tte 
Each lingled out his man; 

Their arms in pieces, ſoon were How'd, 
Blood ſprang from iyery vein. . - 


The prince reach'd Robin Hood'a blow: {87 
He firuck with might and/ main, 

Which made him reel about the omg 
As though he had been ſlain, - 
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God-a-mercy, quoth Robin, for that blow: 
The quarrel ſhall ſoon be try'd ; 

This ftroke ſhall ſhew a full divorce 

Betwixt thee an thy bride. 


So from his ſhoulders he .cut his head, 
Which on the ground did fall, 
And grumbled ſore at Robin Hood, 
To be ſo dealt withal. 


The giants then began to rage. 
To ſee their prince lie dead ;  LELESS it 
Thou wilt be the next, ſays Little John, Ys TO 
Unleſs thou guard thy head. | 


With that his falchion he whirl'd about, 
It was both keen and ſharp; 
| He clave the giant to the belt, 
And cut in twain his heart. 


Will. Scarlet well had play'd his part, 
The giant. he brought to his knee ; 


' Quoth Will. The devil cannot break his faſt, 
Unleſs he have you all three. 


So with his falchion he run him through, 
| A deep and ghaſtly wound ; 
Who damn'd and foam'd, curs'd and blaſphem'd, 
And then fell to the ground, 


Var. I, O Now 
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Now all the lifts 'with ſhouts were aa, 
The ſkies they did reſound, | 

Which brought the'princeſs to herfelf, a 
Who had fallen into'a ſwoon. 


The king and queen, and princes fair, Ef 
Came walking to the place, 

And gave the champions many thanks, 
And did them farther grace. 


Tell me, a the king, whenee you are, 
That thus diſguiſed cum,” 2 
Whoſe valour ſpeaks that noble blood 
Doth run through every vein. 


A boon, a boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
' On my knees 1 beg and crave. 

By my crown, quoth the king, I grant ; 
Aſk what, and thou ſhalt have. 


Then pardon I beg for my merry men, 
Which are in the green wood, 
_ For Little John and Will. Scarlet, 
And for me, bold Robin Hood. 


Art thou Robin Hood ? quoth the wivg ; FE 
For thy valour thouthaſt ſhewn, 

Your pardon I do freely grant, 

And welcome every one. | 
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The princeſs I promiſe the vicor's prize ; 
She cannot have you all three. 

She ſhall chuſe, quoth Robin ; ſaid Little John, 
Then little ſhare falls to me. 


Then did the princeſs view all three, 
With a comely lovely grace, 
' And took Will. - Scarlet 'by the hand, 


Saying, Here I make my choice. 


With that a noble lord ſtept forth, 
Of Maxfield earl was he, 

Who look'd Will. Scarlet in the face, 

Then wept moſt birterly. 


Quoth he, I had a ſon like thee, 
Whom I lov'd wond”rous well ; 

But he 1s gone, or rather dead, 

His name it 15 young Gamewell. 


Then did Will. Scarlet fall on his knees, 
Cries, Father, father, here, 

Here kneels your ſon, your young Gameyell, 
You ſaid, you loy'd ſo dear. 


195 


But, lord, what nlcatg and kiſſing was there 


When all theſe friends were met ! 


They are gone to the wedding, and ſo to the bedding, 


_ And ſo1 bid you good night. 


33-3. 7 Ps EP : : : 7 DEN 24. £ 
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LITTLE Jonns, AND D THE FOUR BEGGARS, 


: I* F oh. Fr £3» { 4 'L # > -4 


IL you that delight for to > ſpend FIRES time, | 
A merry ſong for to ſing, 785 
Unto me draw, near,. and you ſhall hear 
| _ How Little John went : a \ begging. I? 


As Robin Hood walked the foreſt along, Fr 
And all his yeomandree, ' © / F-T4ArY 

Says Robin, Some of : you a begging MOI gO, 
And, Little "—_ it muſt ” ee: -:-: 


- Says John, IF I "_ a begging £0, 

I will have a palmer's weed, 

With a ſtaff and a coat, and bags of all forts 
The better then ſhall I ſpeed. 


Come now, give! me a bag for my bread, 
And another for my cheeſe, | 

| And one for a penny, if I get any, 

That nothing I may leeſe. 


Now 
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| Now Little John is a begging Sane, : 
Seeking for ſome relief ; bo 

But of all the beggars he met on the way, 
| Little John he was the chief. 


But as he was walking himſelf alone, 407 Hh: 

Four beggars he chanced to ſpy, 
Some deaf), ſome blind, ſome came behind ; 
Says John, Here 1 is a brave company. 


Good-morrow, faid John, my brethren dear, 
| Good fortune I had you to ſee; - _ 
Which way do. you go ? pray. let me FeoreR | 

For I want ſome company. ' 


O, what is here to do? faid Little John : 
Why ring all theſe bells? ſaid he, 

What dog is hanging ? Come let us be ganging, 
That we the truth may ſee. | 


Here is no dog, 'one, of them ſaid, 
Geod fellow, I tell unto thee ; _ 

But here 1s one dead, that will give us cheeſe; and breads 
And it may be one ſingle penny. SE 


We have brethren in London, another ſaid, 

So we have at Coventry, Ko 
In Berwick and Dover, and all the wood over,.. 
But ne'er a crook*d carl like thee, 


Op There- 
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Therefore ſtand thee back; thou crooked carl, 
And take that knock on the crown : | 
Nay, ſays Little John, I'll not be gone, 
For a bout 1 wall have of you round. 


Now have at you all, ſaid Little John, 
If you be ſo full of your blows ; 

Fight on all four, and never ove o'er, z 
Whether you be friends or foes. 


John nipped the dumb, and made him to roar, 


And the blind that could not fee ; 


And he that a ctipple had'been for foren your #151 


He made run faſter than! he ; 


And flinging Hlidm all againſt the wall, 
With many a ſturdy bang, | 

It made John to ſing; to hear the + rig, 
And I. the walls cry twang. | 


Then he got out of the beggar's cloak 

| Three hundred pounds in gold ; - 

Good fortune had T, ſaid Little John, 
Cuch a ſight for to behold. 


But fans he in the beggar's Ti | 
But three hundred and three: 

If I drink water while this doth laſt, 
Then an ill death may I die ! 


And 
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And my begging trade I will now give o'er, 
My fortune hath been ſo good : 

Therefore I will not ſtay, but I will away 
To the foreſt of merry Sheerwood. 


And when to the foreft of Sheerwood he came, 
He quickly there did ſee 

Bold Robin Hood, his maſter good, 

And all his company. 


What news? what news? ſaid Robin Hood, 
Come, Little John, tell unto me, _ | » + 
How haſt thou ſped with thy beggar's trade, 

For that I fain would ſee? 


No news, ' but good, ſaid Little John, 
With begging full well have I ſped; 

Three hundred and three I have here for thee, 

In ſilver, and gold ſo 0 red, | 


When'Robin Hood took Little John by the hand, 
And danced about the oak-tree : 

Tf we drink water while this doth laſt, 

Then an 111 death may we die! 


So to conclude my merry new ſong, 
All you that delight to ſing, 
*T13 of Robin Hood, that archer good, 
And how Little John went a begging. 


O 4 XXXVIL 
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[XXXVI.... 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE RANGER. 


FHEN Phoebus had melted the ſickles of ice, 
And likewiſe the mountains of ſnow, 

Bold Robin Hood he would ramble to ſee, 
To frolick abroad with his bow. _ 


He left all his merry men waiting behind, 
Whilſt through the green vallies he paſs'd, 

Where did he behold a foreſter bold, | 
Who cry*d out, Friend, whither ſo faſt? 


I am going, .quoth Robin, to kill a fat buck, - 
For me and my merry men all ; 
Beſides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe, 
Or elſe it ſhall coft me a fall. _ 


You'd beſt have a care, ſaid'the foreſter then, 
For theſe are his majeſty's deer ; 

| Before you ſhall ſhoot, the thing I'll diſpute, | 

For I am head foreſter here, 


Theſe 
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| Theſe thirteen long "OTVORs ſaid Robin, T' m ſure, 
My arrows 1 here have let fly, 

Where freely I range; methinks it 1s ſtrange 
You ſhould have more power than I. 


This foreſt, quoth Robin, I think is my own, 
And ſo are the nimble deer too; 

Therefore I declare, and ſolemnly ſwear, 

| TV11 not be affronted by you. 


The foreſter he had a long quarter-ſtaff, 
Likewiſe a broad ſword by his fide; 
Without more ado, he preſently drew, 
Declaring the truth ſhould be try*d. 


Bold Robin Hood had a ſword: of the beſt : 
Thus, ere he would take any wrong, 

His courage was fluſh, he'd venture a bruſh, 
And thus they went to it ding-dong. 


The very firſt blow that the foreſter gave, 
He made his broad weapon cry twang : 

I was over the head, he fell down for dead ; 
O, that was a damnable bany ! 


But Robin he ſoon Ge; recover himſelf, 
And bravely fell to it again 


The very next ſtroke their weapons they broke, 
Yet never a man there was lain. 


At 
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| At quarter-ſtaff then they reſolved to play, 

| Becauſe they would have the other bout ; 

And brave Robin Hood right valiantly ſtood, 
 Unwilling he was to give out. 


\ Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows, 

The other return'd them as faſt ; 

At every ſtroke their jackets did ſmoke ; 
Three hours the combat did laſt. 


At length in a rage the bold foreſter grew, 
And cudgell'd bold Robin ſo ſore, 

That he could not ſtand ; ſo ſhaking his hand, 
He ſaid, Let us freely give o'er: 


Thou art a brave fellow ; I needs muſt confeſs 
T never knew any ſo good : 

Thou art fit to be a yeoman for me, 
And range in the merry green wood: 


I'll give thee this ring as a token of love, 

| For bravely thou haſt ated thy part; 
That man that can fight, im him I delight, 

And love him with all my whole heart. 


Then Robin Hood ſetting his horn to his mouth, 
A blaſt he merrily blew ; 

His yeomen did hear, and ftrait did appear, 

_ A hundred with truſty long bows. 
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| Now Little John came at the head: of them ally 
Cloath*d-ir: a-rich mantle of green; © 1/7 
And likewiſe the reſt were gloriouſly dreft, 
A delicate hight to be ſeen ! 
Lo ! theſe are my yeomen, ſays Robin Hood, 
Thou ſhalt be one of the train : 
A mantle and bow, and quiver alſo, 
I give them whom I entertain, 


The foreſter willingly enter'd the liſt, 
They were ſuch a beavtiful fight. 
Then with a long bow they ſhot a fat doe, 
And made a rich _—__ that night. 


| What finging-end dancing was in the green wood, 
| For joy of another new mate ! 

With might and delight they ſpent all the night, 
And liv'd at a plentiful rate. 


The PRI cake was ſo merry before, 
As then he was with theſe brave ſouls, 
Who never would: fail, in wine, beer, or ale, 
To take off theſe cheriſhing bowls. 


Then Robin Rood gave him a mantle of green, 
Broad arrows, and a curious long bow : 
This done, the next day, ſo gallant and gay, 

He marched them all on a row. 


bo 
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Quoth he, My bold'yeomen,  be;true t6 your truſt, 
And then we may range the woods wide ; | 
They all did declare, 'and ſolemnly OF : v 


They'd conquer, or die by his fide.” 


«a & 
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ROBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN, 


W HEN Robin Hood was about twenty yearsold, 
He happened to meet Little John, 
A jolly briſk blade, right fit for the trade, 

For he was aluſty young man. ' 


Tho? he was call'd Little, his limbs ay were large, 
And his ſtature was ſeven foot high :: 

Where ever he came, they quak'd at'his name, 
For ſoon he would make them: to fly. LO 76 


How they came acquainted I'll tell you in brief, 
If you would but liſten awhile ; © 

\ For this very jeſt, among all the reſt, 

I think, may cauſe yon to ſmile. | - 
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For Robin Hood ſaid to his jolly bowmen, 
Pray tarry you here in this grove, DT 230 21 
And ſee that you all obſerve well his call, 
' While thorough the foreſt I rove. 


We have had no ſport. theſe fourteen long days, 
Therefore now abroad will I go; 
Now ſhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 
_ My horn I will ptefently blow. | 


Then did he ſhake hands with his merry men all, 
And bid them at preſent good-bye ; 

Then as near a brook his journey he took, 
A ſtranger he chanc'd to eſpy. 


They happen'd to'meet on a long narrow bridge, 
And neither of them would give way ; 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, and fturdily ſtood, 
_ PI1 ſhew you right Nottingham play. 


With that from his quiver an arrow he drew, 
A broad arrow with a gooſe wing : 
The ftranger reply'd, ll liker thy hide, 


_ If thou offer to touch the "roo: 


Quoth bold Robin Hood, Thou Jo prate like an aſs , 
For, were I to bend-but my bow, 
I could ſend a dart quite through thy hve heart, 
Before thou could'ft ftrike me one blow. 


Then 


Ihearonrs penny ces we 


Fe __ —_ 
Ce er Reno _— bar 


ner mp rrp wm rm rn men rep OT PI TT LIAR AE. tgp ts 2 9 1 
- Wy OED. hog "=o / Knftrng 


<A. taking 


_ Thou talk*f like a coward, the ſtranger reply'd, 
Well arm'd with a long bow you ſtand, | 
To ſhoot atimy breaſt, while I, I proteſt, 

Have nought hut a ttaff in my hand. 


The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I' ſcorn, 
Therefore my long bow I'll lay by ; - 

-And now, ,forthy ſake, a ſtaff I will take, 
The truth of thy manhood to try. 


Then Robin Hood ftept to a thicket of trees, 
And choſe him a ſtaff of ground-oak; 
Now this being done, away: he did run 
| To the ſtranger, and merrily ſpoke : 


Lo ! ſeemy ſtaff is luſky and tough : 
| Now, here on this bridge we will play ; AY 
Whoever falls in, the other ſhall win 
The battle, and ſo we'll away. - 


With all my whole heart, -the ſtranger reply'd, 
I ſcorn in the leaſt to give out. 

'This ſaid, they fell to't. withaut more dif tn 
And their ſtaffs they did flouriſh about. 


At frft Robin: gave the ftranger a bang, 
So hard that he made his bones ring: 

The ftranger he ſaid, 'This muſt be repaid, 
I'll give. you as good as you bring. 


So 
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Solong as I'm able to handle a ftaff, 
To die in your debt, friend, I ſcorn : 

Then to it both goes, and follow their plows, | 
As if they had been threſhing of corn. 


The ſtranger gave Rabin a.crack on the crown, 
Which cauſed the blood to appear ; | | 
Then Robin enrag*d' more fiercely engag'd, 
And follow*d his blows more ſevere, 


$o thick and ſo faſt he did lay.it on him, 


With a paſſionate fury and ire: ; 
At every ſtroke he made him to ſmoke, 
As if he had -been all on bo: 


:Othenina fury the ſtranger he grew, 
And gave him a damnable look ; 

And with a blow, which laid him full low, 
And tumbled him into the brook, 


I prithee, good fellow, where art thou now ? 
The firanger, in laughter, he cry'd : 
Quoth bold Robin Hood, Good faith, in the flood, 


And floating along with the tide : 


I we muſk acknowledge thou art a brave ſoul, 
With thee I'll no longer contend ; 

For needs muſt I ſay thou haſt got the day, 

| Qur battle ſhall be at an end. 


Then 
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Then unto the bank he did preſently wade, 
And pulP'd him out by a thorn; ; 

Which done, at the laſt he blew a loud blaſt 
Straitway on his fine bagle RR: 5s 

'The echo of which through the vallies FYY ring, 
At which his ſtout bowmen appear'd, 

_ All cloathed in green, moſt gay to be ſeen'; ; 

So up to their maſter they OGG. 


O what is the matter ?. ea Will. Stutely, 
Good maſter, you-are wet to ſkin : 

No matter, quoth he, the lad that you ſee, | 
In ts g hath tumbled me in. 


: He ſhall not go ſcot-free, the others reply'd; 
: So ſtrait they were ſeizing him there, | 
To duck him likewiſe : but Robin Hood cries, 
He is a ſtout fellow, forbear. 


There's no one ſhall wrong thee, friend, be not afraid ; 
Theſe bowmen upon me do wait : 

There's threeſcore and nine ; if thou wilt be mane, 

Thou ſhalt have my hvery irait, 


And other accoutrements fitting alſo: 
Speak up, jolly blade, never fear ; 

PII teach you alfo the uſe of the bow, 
To ſhoot at the fat fallow deer. 


O here 


O here is my hand, the firanger reply'd, 
Þ'll ſerve you with all my whole heart: _ 
My name is John Little, a man of good mettle ; 


Ne'er doubt me, for PII play my part. 


His name ſhall be alter'd, quoth Will. Sruelys 
And I will his godfather be; 

Prepare then a feaſt, and none of the leaſt, | 
For we will be merry, quoth he, 


'They preſently fetch'd him a brace of fat does, 
With humming ftrong liquor likewiſe ; 


They lov*d what was good ; ſo in the green wood 


This pretty ſweet babe they ark 


He was, I muſt tell you, but ſeven feet high, 
And may be an ell in the waiſtz 

He was a ſweet lad z much feaſting g they had, 
Bold Robin the chriſtening grac'd, 


With all his bowmen, which ftood in a ring, 
And were of the Nottingham breed. 

Brave Stutely came then with ſeven yeomen, 
And did in this manner no: 


This infant was called John Little, quoth he, 
Which name ſhall be changed anon : 

The words we'll tranſpoſe ; ſo wherever he goes, 
His name ſhall be call'd Little John, | 
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They all with a ſhout made the elements ring, 
So ſoon as the office was o'er ; 

To feaſting they went, with true merriment, 
And tippled ftrong liquors gillore. 


Then Robin he took the pretty ſweet babe, 
_ And cloath'd him from top to toe , 
In garments of green moſt gay to be ſeen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 


Thou ſhalt be an archer as well as the beſt, - 
And range in the green wood with us, 
Where we will not want gold nor filver, behold, 
While biſhops have ought in their purſe, 


We live here like *ſquires or lords of renown, 
Without e'er a foot of free land ; 

We feaſt on good cheer, with wine, ale, and —__ 
And every thing at our command. . 


Then nach and ae did finiſh the day : 
At length, when the ſun waxed low, 

'Then all the whole train © . grove did refrain, 
And unto their caves they did go. 


And ſo ever after, as long as they liv'd,. 
Although he be proper and tall, 
' Yet nevertheleſs, the truth to expreſs, 
Still Little John they did him call, 
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The biſhop of Herefords entertainment by Robin 
Hood and Little John, &c. in merry Barnſdale. 


I OME they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 
And ſome of barons bold; _ Hf 

But I'll tell you how they ſerv'd the biſhop of Hereford, 
| When he robb'd him of his gold. 


As it befell i in merry Barnſdale, 
' And under the green-wood tree, 

The biſhop of Hereford was to come by, 
With all his company. 


Come kill a ven'ſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
Come kill me a good fat deer ; 

The biſhop of Hereford is to dine with me to-day, 
And he ſhall pay well for his cheer, 


We'll kill a fat ven'ſon, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
And dreſs it by the highway ſide ; 

And we will watch the biſhop narrowly, 
Leſt ſome other way he ſhould ride. 
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Robin Hood dreſsd himſelf in | ſhepherd's attire, 
With ſix-of his men alſo ; 

And when the biſhop of Hereford came "7 

They about the fire did go. 


-O what Is the matter ? then ſaid the biſhop, 
- Or for whom do you make this ado ? 

_ Or why do you kill the king s'ven'ſon, 
When your company : is ſo few ? 


We are ſhepherds, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
And we keep ſheep all the year; 

And we are diſpoſed to be merry this day, 
And to kill of the king's fat deer. 


You are brave fellows, ſaid the biſhop, 
And the king of your doings ſhall know ; 
Therefore make hafte, and come along with me, 

For r before the king you uy $6. 


O pardon, O paiton, ſaid bold Robin Hood, 
-.O0 pardon, I thee pray ; | k 
For it becomes not your lordſhip? $ coat. 

To take ſo many lives ny; 


No pardon, no pardon, ſays the biſhop, 

No pardon I thee owe; 

"Therefore make hafte, and come along with me, 
For before the ”uY you ſhall x go. 


Then 
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Then Robin he ſet his back againſt a tree, 

' _ And his foot againſt a thorn ; 

And from underneath his ſhepherds coat 
He Pe out a __ horn. 


| He put the little end'to his mouth, 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, 

"Till threeſcore and ten of bold Robin's men 
Came running all on a row ; 


All making obeyſance to bold Robin Hood. 


Twas a comely fight to ſee. 
What 1s the matter, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
That La blow ſo haſtily ? 


O here i is the biſhop of Hereford, 

And no pardon we ſhall have. 

Cut off his head, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
| And throw him into his grave. 


O carla. O pardon, aid the biſhop, 

| © pardon, I thee pray; 

For if I had known it had been you, 
I'd have gone ſome other way. 


No pardon, no pardon, ſaid Robia Hood, 
No pardon I thee owe ; 


Therefore make haſte, and come along with me, 
For to merry Barnſdale you ſhall go. 
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Then Robin he took the biſhop by the TY 
And led him to merry Barnſdale; _ 

He made him to ſtay and ſup with him that night, 

And to drink wine, beer, and ale. FN: 


Call in a rorkonlage ſaid the biſhop, 

For methinks it grows wond'rous high. 
Lend me your purſe, maſter, ſaid Little TINns 
_AHE I'll tell hoy oy and in 0a] 


Then Little 16 Tak took the biſhop? 5 cloak, 
And ſpread it upon the ground, | 

And out of the biſhop's portmanteau 
He © told thang hundred pound. * 


Here's money enough, maſter, ſaid Little John, 
And a comely ſight *tis to ſee ; 

It makes me in charity with the biſhop, 
Tho? he heartily loveth not me. 


Robin Hood ak the biſhop by the hand, 
And he cauſed the muſic to play ; | 

And he made the biſhop to dance in his boots, 
And glad: he could ſo get _ 
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5 Robin Foo ofenkey the three lun Eebaj Notting- | 
MESEY ham gallows. | 


OLD Robin Hood ranging the foreſt all round, . 
The foreſt all round ranged he; 0 
O there did he meet with a gay lady, 2 
She came weeping ani, bo the : SANAT« 

Why weep you, why weep you? bold Robin, he ſaid, 
' What weep you for, gold or fee "yp 
Or do you weep for your maidenhead, 

That 1s taken from HOVE: body ? 


I weep not for gold, the WA reply'd, 

Neither do I weep for fee; _ T 
| Nor do I weep for my maidenhead, Y | 
That 1s taken from my. body. 


What weep you for then ? ſaid Jolly Robin, 
[ prithee come tell unto me. 

Oh! I doweep for my three ſons, 
For they are all condemned to die. _ 
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What chureh have A robb'd, ſaid jolly Robin ; 
_ Or pariſh prieſt have they ſlain ?. 


Or with other men's wives have lain hs 


No cant have they robb'd, this lady roply'd, 
| Nor pariſh prieſt have they flain; 

| No maids have they forced againſt their will, 

Nor with other men's wives have lain. 


What have they done then ? [ jolly Robin, 
Come tell me moſt ſpeedily ; "Rs 7 
| Oh! it is for killing the king's fallow deer, 

__ And they are all condemned to die. © 


' What maids have they forced againſt their will, E 


Get you home, get you i kend*; fail Jolly /Rokin, Kea 


Get you home moſt ſpeedily; 
| And I will unto fair Nottingham go, 


For the ſake of the *ſquires cred 


Then bold Robin Hood for Nottingham goes, , 
| For Nottingham town goes he: _ 

© there did he meet with a poor dehoacy; 
| He came creeping along the ad 


What news, what news ? thou old beggar-man, 
What news, come tell unto me. *_ 


© there's weeping and wailing in Nottingham, | 


Fox the death of the um? all three. 


This £ 
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'This beggar-man had a coat on his back, 
Twas neither green, yellow, nor red ; 
| Bold Robin Hood thought *twas no diſgrace 


To bein the beggar-man”s ſtead. 


Come pull of thy coat, thou old beggar-man, 
And thou ſhalt put on mine ; 

And forty good ſhillings I'll give thee to boot, 
Beſides brandy, good beer, __” and wine. 


| Bold Robin Hood then unto Nottingham came, 
Unto Nottingham town came he ; TRY 

' O there did he meet with great maſter ſheriff, — 
And likewiſe the 'ſquires all three. . Fl 


One bots. one boon, ſays jolly Robin R 

One boon II beg on my knee, 

That as for the death of theſe three {quires, 
Their A. an I my be. | 


Soon granted, ſoon granted, ſays makes ſheriff, 

Soon granted unto thee ; Ws | 

And you ſhall have all their gay coating, 
Ay, and all their white money. 


OI will have none of their gay cloathing, 
Nor none of their white money ; 

But I'll have three blaſts on my bugle horn > 
That their ſouls to heaven may flee. 


Then 
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| Then Robin Hood mounted the gallows | fo high bs: 
Where he blew loud and ſhrill, __ 

"Fil an hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men 
Came WENIENE down the green hill. \ 


Whofe men are © theſe? fays maſter ſherif, 
Whoſe men are they, tell unto me ? 

O they are mine, but none of thine, 
And are come for the Tomo a three. 


© take them, 0 who them, ſays great maſter ſherif, 
| © take them along with thee ; 


For there's never a man in fair Nottingham, 
Can do the like of thee. 


"ul 
The king”s diſguiſe, and friendſhip with Robin Hood. 


ING Richard hearing of the pranks 
Of Robin Hood and his men, 
He much admir'd, and more deſir*d 

To ſee both him and them. 


'Then 
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Then with a FIIER of his lords, 
To Nottingham he rode: 

When he came there, he made. good cheer, 
And took up his aDoGe. * 


He having ſtaid theje ſee time, 
| But had no hopes to ſpeed, 
He and his lords, with one accord, 

All put on monks weeds, F 


| From Pane ts they did ride, 
Down to Barnſdale ; 

Where Robin Hood prepared ood 
All company to aſfail. 


The king was higher than the reſt "H 
And Robin thought he had 
An abbot heen whom he had ſeen; 


To rob him he was ras.” 


He wok the Kine s$ horſe by the head : : 

 Abbet, ſays he, . abide ; | 

I am bound to rue ſuch huliver as you, 
That live in pomp and pride, 


But we are meſſengers from the king, 
The king himſelf did ſay ; 

Near to this place, his royal grace 
To ſpeak with thee does ſtay. 
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God ſave the king, ſaid Robin Hood, 
And all that wiſh him well ; 75 
He that does deny- his ſovereignty, | 
I wiſh he was in hell. I 


h Thyſelf thou curſeſt, ſaid the e king, 
For thou a traitor art : 
Nay, but that you are his meſſenger, 
I ſwear you he in heart Wy 


For I never yet hurt any man 
_ 'That honeft is and true; —_ 

But thoſe who give their minds to live | 
"yu other men's due. 


1 never hurt the TR EN WO 
That ufe to till the ground ; 

Nor ſpill their blood, that range the wood, 
To follow hawk or hound. 


My chiefeſt ſpite-to clergy is, 
Who in theſe days bear ſway ; 

With fryars and \monks, with their fine TORT, | 
I make my chicſeſt Prey. 


But I am very glad, ſays Robin Hood, 
That I have met you here ; 

Come, before we cad, you ſhall, my friend, 
Tate of our green woed cheer. 


The 


- 
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The king he then did marvel muca, 
And ſo did all his men; _ 

They thought with fear, what kind of cheer 
Robin would provide for pm 


Robin ook the king's horſe by: the head, 
And led him to the tent: _ 

Thou would not be ſo us'd, quoth hs 
But that my king thee ſent: 


| Nay, more than that, quoth Robin Hood, 
| For good king Richard's ſake, 
If you had as much gold as ever I told, 

I would not one penny take, 


Then Robin ſet his horn to. his mouth, 
And a loud blaſt he did blow, _ 


'Till an hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men 
Came marching all of a row. 


And when they came bold Robin before, 

_ Each man did bend his knee : 

O, thought the king, ?tis a gallant thing, 
And ſeemly ſight to ſee. . 


Within himſelf the king did ſay, 
''Theſe men of Robin Hood's 
More humble be, than mine to me : 
So the court may learn of the woods. 
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So then they all to dinner went, 
Upon a carpet green ; 


Black, yellow, red, finely mingled, 


Moſt curious to be ſeen. 


Veniſon and fowls were plenty there, 
With fiſh out of theriver: © 
King Richard ſwore,” on ſea or ſhore, 


; He 1 never was feaſted better. 


P Then Robin takes a'cann of ale: 


Come let us now begin ; 
And every man ſhall have a cann, 
Here's a health unto the king. 


The king himſelf drank to the king, 
So round about it went; _ 

Two barrels of ale, both font and ftale, 
To pledge that health was ſpent. 


And after that a bowl of wine 


In his hand took Robin Hood : 


_ VUnrtil I die, Pll drink wine, ſaid he, 


While I live in the green wood. 


Bend all your bows, ſaid Robin Hood, 


Ang with the grey gooſe wing 
Such ſport now ſhow, as you would do 
In the preſence of the king. 


'They 
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They ſhewed ſuch brave archery, 
By cleaving ſtick and wands, 

That the king did ſay, ſuch men as they 
Live not in' many lands. 


Well, Robin Hood,:then ſays the king, 
If I could thy pardon get, 

To ſerve the king in every thing, 
Would” thou thy mind firm ſet ? 


Yes, with all my heart, bold Robin ſaid : 9:4 T” 
So they flung off their hoods ; | 

To ſerve the king in every thing, _ 
They ſwore TO would end their blood. 


| Fora clergyman was firſt my bane, 
Which makes me hate them all ; 

But if you'll be ſo kind to me, 
Love them again I ſhall. 


1amthe king, thy ſovereign king, 
That appears before you all. 

When Robin ſaw that it was he, 
Strait then he down did fall. 


Stand up again, then ſaid the king ; 
PI thee thy pardon give : 

Stand up, my friend, who can contend, - 
When I give leave to live ? 
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$0 they are all gone to Nottingham, 
All ſhouting as they came; - 
But when the people them did ſee, 
ET. They thought the king was ſlain 


And for than cauſe the i_—_ were come, | 
'To rule all as they liſt ; 


And for to ſhun, which way to run, 
"The people did not wiſt. 


The plowman left the plow in the fields, 
The ſmith ran from his ſhop ; © 

Old folks alſo, that ſcarce could go, 

_ Over their ſticks did hop. 


The king ſoon did let them underſtand - 
He had been in the green wood, 
And from that day for evermore 


He'd forgiven Robin Hood. 


Then the people they did hear, 
- And the truth was known ;. 
They all did fing, God ſave the king, 


Hang care, the town's our own. 


What's Sa Robin Hood ? then ſaid the ſheriff, - 
That varletI do hate; 


Both me and mine he cauſed to dine, 
And ſerv*d all with one plate- 


; Ho, 
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Ho, ho, ſaid Robin Hood, I know what you mean ; 
Come take your gold again : 


Be friends with me, and I with thee, 
And fo with every man. _ 


Now, maſter heri®, you are paid; 
And fince you are beginner, ” 
As well as you give me my due, 
For you ne'er paid for that nners 
But if that it ſhould pleaſe the whe; 4 
So much your houſe to grace; 'Y 
To ſup with you for to ſpeak true, ; ''N 
Know you ne'er was baſe. i 
The ſheriff could not gainſay, I 
| For a trick was put upon him ; 2% 
A ſupper was dreſt, the king was a gueſt, I. 
But he thought *twould have undone him, 4 
They are all gone to London court, Fr 
Robin Hood with all his train ; , a 
He once was there a noble peer, by 
And now he's there again, , 
| ; 
Vor. I, LON: XLI. PF 
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; ROBIN HOOD and the GOLDEN ARROW. 


7 HEN as the thertff of Notcnghtm. 
Was come with mickle $rief,, 
He talk*d no good: of Robin Hood, 
T hat fron S and ſturdy thief. 


So unto: London road he | "Y 
_ His loſſes to unfold 
" To king Richard, who did rezard+ 
| The tale that he had told. | 


Why, quoth the Kitip, what ſhall T do > 
- Art thou not ſheriffor me? 
The law is in force, to take thy cotirfe 
Of them that injure thee. 


Go, get thee gone, and by thyſelf 
| Deviſe ſome tricking game, _ 
For to enthral yon rebels all ; 
Go, take thy courſe with them. 


SE 
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Yo away the ſheriff he return'd, 
And by the way he thought 
 Ofth*words of the king, and how the thing 
To paſs might well be brought. 


For within his mind he imagined, - 
That when ſuch matches wete, 

'Thoſe outlaws ſtout, without al doubt, 
Would be the bowmen there. 


So an arrow with a 2biden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white, 

Who won the day ſhould bear away 
For his own proper right.” 


Tidings came to bold Robin Hood, 
Under the green-woad tree ; 
Come prepare yon then, my merry men, 
We'll 80 you ſport to-ſee. 


With that ftept GR a brave young mat, CET 
DavidofDoncafeter : mr ifs 
Maſter, ſaid he, be ruPd by me, 
From the green wood well not fiir. 
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To tell truth, I'm well inform'd, 
You match it is awile; - 
The ſheriff I wiſs deviſes this, : es 
Us archers to beguile, * 3” er MW TIEE 
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Thou ſmells of a cone} aid Robin Hoods 
Thy words do not pleaſe-me;3 - | | 
Come on't what will, Pl! try ay Kill IS 
At yon brave archery; Ft 7 FOR Ate: 


O. than beſpoke brave Little. JW. td it ates 

Come let us thither gang-;z. 1 1 
Come liſten to me. how. at thalt "_ ; Gs 
_ 'That we need not be ken*d. 


Our mantles all of Lincoln green. 
Behind us we will leave; _ 
We'll dreſs us all, ſo ſeveral, 
| They ſhall not us perceive : - 


' One ſhall wear white, another red, 

. One yellow, another blue ; _ 
Thus in diſguiſe, in the exerciſe »- 
We'll gang, INT IT INE: 3 jo0t: 


| F orth from the green: wood they are.gone, _ EPO 
With hearts alt firm and ſtout, _ 20S 

| Reſolving with the ſheriff”s men. 424: gs 
To have a hearty ou: Be: 


fe themſelves they mixed with the reſt, 

To prevent all ſuſpicion ; **yatk 

For if they ſhould together hold,, 
* They thought 1 it no diſcretion. _ dw 1 TR 


 &0 the ſheriff looked round about, 
Amongtt eight hundred men, _ 
But could not ſee the fight that he 
Had long ſuſpe&ed then. 


Some ſaid, if Robin Hood was here, bo 
And all his men to boot, 's 
Sure none of them could paſs theſe men, 3 
So bravely they do ſhoot. 


Ay, quoth the ſheriff, and ſcratch'd his head,. 
_ I thought he would have been here; 


He durſt x not now aPPear- " 


O, that AE HOY} Robin Hood to the heart ; 3 
_ Hevexed in his blood : 
Ere long, thought he, thou ſhalt well ſee 
That here was Robin Hood. 


Some cried blue Jacket, another cried brown, 
And a third cried brave yellow ; 

But the fourth man ſaid, Yon man in red 
In this place has no fellow. | 


For that was Robin Hood himſelf, 
| For he was cloath'd in red; 


At every ſhot the prize he got, 
For he was both ſure and dead. 


Q 3 


o thought he would : but tho? he's bold, ; | FR Sy 


7 
#; 
[ 
[1 
% 
+ 
++ 
: 
\ 
- 
{1 
a 
62) 
4 
, p 
TL 
$0] 
by 
j 
Q- 
a + 
? 
®, 
*% 
7 
6 
. 


® 
Fon er 


l 
po 
4 
mJ: 
00» 
: V 
it 1: 38 
: I 
1 | 17 
|. 
TT 1 
1; 1, 
LRN. 
þ "110 
t37h 
11% 
: 
my. 
81114088 
*H 19% L 
$111 
. : o 
B11) 
| 14 
WL 1:1! Bo. 
4 [. 
3 - \ 
11 } 
4 i 
Þ _— 7 
s | l 
" 8-11 
4/8 
8 | 
7 1:8 
400 
= 
: - F 
Cw. 4 
©4488 
IT: L 
ww. 
321,18 
"W213 
4 69 
"YH 
_—_ 
." ' , _ 
"6s = 
*% 8 
a0: - R's 
Ws i 
[ 177 Y 
73; 
4 - = 
2 = 
18 
341198 
$34 
ne; 
- 2 
BR 
\ 
= 
v [1 bh, 
34 
+8 
þ 4 ®' 
$8 Wh 
[  - 
i 8 
- , +46 
14K 
? : b 
+: 
" = 
—- 
- +11; 
p i 38 n 
—_ 
, it : 
4 . 8 
KH 
ii 
. 8 
: =. 
_ 
+ 
j 2 
ob 
* 
if $1 
IF 
U " 
7 q 
H +: I \ 
"3.18 
1 'v 
> 
AY 
k _ - 
i of, 
FB 
4 
7 
Ra 
" 
f IK. 
EC 
p - 
£ 
E 
tj 
1 
b 
FE, 
Y \ 
” 
of 
. 
3 
: « 
f t 
o 


pu 


| Soithe x arrow with the golden head, 
And ſhaft of filver white, 
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-Brave Robin Hood won, and bore with kim | 


'S or his own proper right, 


Theſe outlaws there that very as." 
To ſhun all kinds of doubt, 

By three or four, no leſs nor more, 
As they went in came out; 


Until they all aſſembled were, 
Under the green-wood ſhade, 

Where they relate in pleaſent ſport 
What brave paſtime aire , 


Says Robin Hood, All my. care is 
How that yon ſheriff may 
Know certainly that it was I 

That bore his arrow nOvy, 


Says Little John, My counſel good | 
Did take effe& before ; 

So therefore now, if you'll allow, 
I will adviſe once more, 


This I adviſe, ſaid Little John, 
That a letter ſhall be penn'd, 
And when it is done, to Nottingham 

You to the ſheriff ſhall ſend. 
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"That is well adviſed, ſaid Robin Hood ; 
But how muſt it be ſent ? 

Pugh ! when you pleaſe, it's done with eaſe, 
Maſter, be you content. 


PI ftick it on my arrow's head, 

And ſhoot it into the townz 
The mark muſt ſhow where it muſt go, 
Whenever it lights down. 


The proje& it was well perform'd ; 
The ſheriff the letter had, | 

-Which when he. read, he ſcratch'd his hea. 
And rav'd Une one that's $ mad, 


So we'll leave him chafing.in the greaſe, 
Which will do him no good : 
Now, my friends, attend, and hear the end 


of honeſt Robin Hood. 
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t HL. 
| ROBIN HOOD and the VALIANT KNIGHT ; . 


© Together with an WOE en hi Death and Burial, &c. 


H E N Robin Hood, ay his 1 merry: men all, 
Had reigned many years, 


The king was then told that they had been bold 
To his bilbops and noble peers. AL 23 ©» 


Therefore they calted a council of ſtate, : 

| To know what was to be done, 

For to quell their pride, qr elſe, they 4.0 
The land would be over-run. 


Heving conſulted a whole ſammer” $ day, 
At length it was agreed, : 

T hat one ſhould be ſent to try the event, 
And fetch him away with ſpeed. 


Therefore a truſty and worthy knight 

The king was pleaſed to call, 
Sir William by name : when to him he came, 
- as told him his pleaſure all, | 


Go from thence to bold Robin Hood, 
And bid him, without more ado, 
Surrender himſelf, or elſe the proud elf 

Shall ſuffer with all his crew. 


Take here an hundred bowmen brave, 
All choſen men of might, 

of excellent art for to take thy part, 
In glittering armour bright. 


'Then ſaid the knight, My ſovereign lege, 
By me they ſhall be led ; 
PI venture my blood againſt Robin Hood, - 
And oy him alive or dead. FS 


One hundred. men were choſen frair, 
As proper as ever men ſaw: 


On mid-fummer day they marched away, 
To conquer that brave outlaw. 


With long yew bows, and ſhining ſpears, 
They marched in mickle pride, S049: 
And never delay'd, or halted, or ftay'd 
"Till they came to'the green-wood ſide. 
Said he to his archers, Tarry here, 
Your bows make ready all, 
That if need ſhould be, you may follow me, 
And ſee that you obſerve my call. 
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Tl go in perſon firſt, he cry'd, 


Bold Robin, we find, he was not behind; 


With the letters of my good king, ; 


Well fign'd and ſeal'd; and if he will yield, 


We need not Grave one A 


He wander'd about- 'till at length. he ee. 


To the tent-of Robin Hqod : 
The letter he ſhows ; bold Robin aroſe, 
| And there on his guard he. ſtood. = 


s They'd haxe me ſurrender, quath- 'bold Robin Hood, | 


And lie at their mercy then 


'But tell them from' me, that never ſhall be, 


While 1 have full feven ſcore men. 


Sir William the. knight; both hardy . and bold, 
| Did offer to ſeize him then, 


FE Which William Lockſfley by fortune did e, 


And bid him thas trick to. fobear. 


Then Robin Hood ſet his hora to his mouth, | 
And blew a blaſt or twain ; 


And ſo did the knight, at which 3 in ſight. 
— Theearchers came all amain. 


Sir William with care he drew vp his men, 
| And plac'd them in battle array ; 


| Now this was a blopdy fray : 


[ 
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The archers on both fides TI their bows, 
And the clouds of arrows flew ; 6 

The very firſt ſlight that honour'd knight 
Did there bid the world adiep. 


| Yet nevertheleſs their, fight did laſt 
From morning till almoſt noon ;_ 
Both parties were ſtout, and loth to give out ; 


This was on the laft of June. 347-14 1 - 


At length FOR went off; one party they went 
For London with right Kay will ; 


And Robin Hood he to the green wood, 
And there he Was taken ill. 


He ſent for a monk. to FR him blood, 
Who took his life away : 


Now this being done, his archers they run, 
It was not time to ſlay. 


Some went on board, ad cas the ſeas, 
To Flanders, France and Spain, 

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom, , 
But ſoon return'd again. 


Thus he that never fear'd bow nor ſpear, 
Was murder*d by letting of blood ; 


And fo, loving friends, the ſtory doth end 
Of valiant bold Robin Hood. 
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There's nothing: remains but his epitaph now, 
Which, reader, here you have. | 
To this very day read it-you. mays 

As it was upon his grave, 'y 


-ROBIN HOOD" as H. 
- bet. on his To 0 M B 
By the Priorefs of Pirktay Monatery, In Yorkie 


 OBIN, Earl of Haaiagicn, 
Lies under this little ſtone ; : | 

|. No archer was like him fo good; 

_ _ His wildneſs nam'd him ROBIN HOOD. 
Full thirteen years, and ſomething more, 
Theſe northern parts he vexed fore. 
Such outlaws as he and his men 
May Epgland never know again. - 


XL. 
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A WARNING-PIECE to ENGLAND, againft 
Pride and Wickedneſs : el SEE 


Being the fall of queen Eleanor, wife to Edward the 


_ firſt, king of England ; who, for her pride, by God's 


| judgments, ſunk into the ground at Charing-croſs, 
_ and roſe at Queenhithe. TE | 


—_ 


\ ? 


Tran ſcarce be neceſſary to obſerve, that no one circum- 


| fance in thelife of queen Eleanor affords the leaſt ground for 


CO 


the charges brought againſt her memory in this ballad. Her 


 charatter, by the teſtimony of every hiſtorian, appears to 


have been truly amiable ; and what induced the writer to 


fix theſe groundleſs aſper/rons on her fame is difficult to ac- 


count for, unleſs we admit the canjettures of a former editor, 
_ avhich we ſhall give the reader in | 


his own Words. 
* T look upon this ſang as a ſevere ſatyr,' written in the 
« days of queen Mary the firſt. Nor is this barely a con= 


* jedaure; for every circumſtance which 1 have advanc'd, 


«« to prove that it” could not be meant of queen Eleanor, 
«« ſeems to confirm its relation to queen Mary. As, the 
*« invention of coaches, which is recorded to have been in 

ber time ; her jealouſy of a woman who was brought to 
bed; for queen Mary never had a chitd, notwithſtand- 
ing that it had been given out in all churches that ſbe 
was big, and publick prayers made for her ſafe delivery. 
Nor can it be thought ab/ard,' that fheſhonld be call da 
* Opaniard ; for ſhe was daughter to Katherine, an in- 
pv : | . cc fants 


cc 
cc 
«c 
vc 


cc 


te fant of Spain, a (after her coronation) marry'd to 
”" © D0Wip, prince of > 75 T do not know what” particu- 
lar fat is meant, by her uſage of the mayor of London's 
wife 3 but I am of to think it wat of her cruelties 
in general : And her being fwallow'd up, ſtems to be 
a threat of the poet's, Ns oulef) ſhe amended, wen- 
<< pearce would overtake her. ' A plan for this ſatyr 
© Being thus form'd, I am apt to think, our poet look'd 
« back for a Spaniſh queen, that he might the better diſ- 
 <© guiſe his ſatyr, _ not lay woy/f open to cenſure, as 
would otherwiſe have been a, probably Eleanor 
<< avas the firft Spaniſ princeſs awhoſe A ews he met with, 
«© Probably, he choſe out this pious queen, that prople might 
*c eafoly ſee, tho" it was ſaid, it could not be mennt of her ; 
* and, perhaps, he was glad to mention one fo good and 
- ©. irtuous, that people might look back upon her hiſtory, 
aye ſer the difference ret. fred ber-andthe bigatted queens | 
F00 bd then NM = Engaye Jtepiree! 


pe 


«c 
«c 
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© HEN Edward v was in ;n Bagland king, 2 

| The firſt of all that- anne, 

£ Prong Eltinor he made his queen, _ 
A ftately Spaniſh dame: ol DHHS IRF 
. Whoſe wicked life, and ſinful pride, 

"0  Thio* England did excel; | fb 
To daitity James, and gallant maids, 

; "This "Om was known full well. 


\ he was the firſt than did invent 

_ ©  # e6dches brave to ride ; + 

FN his Was he frlt that brought this land | 
nts es ws of TO. + 
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No Engliſh taylor here could ferve 
To make her rich attire ; 

But ſent for taylors into Spain, 
To feed her vain defire, 


They brought in faſhions ſtrange and new, 
With golden garments bright ; -_ 

The farthingale, and mighty ruff, 

| With gowns of rich delight : 

The London dames, in Spaniſh pride, 
Did flouriſh every where ; 

Our Engliſh men, like women then, 
Did wear long locks of hair. 


4 _y 


Both man and child, both maid and wife,  - 
Were drown'd in- pride of Spain ; 

And thought the Spaniſk taylors then 
Our £fngliſh men did ſtain: 

Whereat the queen did much CER - 

' To ſee our Engliſh men | 

In veſtures clad,, as brave to ſee, , 

As any Spaniard then. 


She crav'd the king, that ey'ry man: - 
That wore long locks of hair, 
Might then be cut and polled. all, 
Or ſhaved very near. 


- \ 
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| Whereat the king did-ſeent content, | EST 
And ſoon thereto agreed z* * Fi Ot] 
And firſt commanded, thathis own” 
Should then be cut with ſpeed ; 


And after that, to pleaſe. "EY queen 
Proclaimed thro the land, ek Tcl 

Thar ev'ry man that, wore long hiake, TIES 
| Should poll-him out of hand, 

But yet this Spaniard, not content, 
To women bore a ſpite, ES 

. And then requeſted of the king, 
—_ all law and right, 


I Y*7 $343 $ 


That ev'ry ad ſhould "RY 
Their right breaſt cut away ; 
And then with burning irons ſear'd, | PENES 
| The blood to ſtanch and ftay ! "Pkg Ogt 
King Edward then perceiving well. M47 
Her ſpite to. womgnkind, (15 
| Deviſed ſoon by policy, S oft ; 
"> turn her bw Bp ad; ge 45 


— 


— 


_ He ſent for ne irons ſtrait, | ad. Lag F 
All ſparkling hot to ſeeyr nin nn nn 
And ſaid, . «© Q queen, come. on ty way a v4 #34 

« I will begin with thaw: 7. (36 24 PIC 2 15, 


f 
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Which words did much diſpleaſe ” guerts "RE 
That penance to begin z "$4 II 


But aſk'd him pardon on har knees; ; On. 


Who gave her grace thereia. 


% La 
PREY 


But afterwards ſhe chance'd to 0-771 nt 42 


Along brave London ireets,  - A 425 5652 bak / 
Whereas the mayor of London? iſe £22 Kg. 
In ſtately ſort ſhe meets; _,- ' i, . 359 ITS 


With muſic, mirth; and-melody; _ ws oy - RT. 
Unto the church they went, © >: ol ol 


_ To give God thatiks;: that: bit 5 lord mayor 30-71 
A noble ſon had fent.,.+:L Þs 2000 in bl ho! 


It grieved much this ſpiteful queen, 
To ſee that any one .«-:.;1.", fon 4 bd Pod 28 

Should ſo exceed in mirth and- Joy, aids tanad 
_ Except herſelf alone: 2: + +; 72, 


For which, ſhe after did deviſe Eb! 6 H D e2 Y 
Within her bloody mind; -: 3g) 9mup. off P 
And praQtis*d ill mbft- _ 23% S444 t.45) 1 


-:To kill this lady kind.) +9542 b"J> 


Unto the mayor- pe London "0 OC inal eats: i is 
She ſent her letters fraight, oct Cone rents 
To ſend his Jady to. the court, Sls UP bs 
Upon her grace to wait. pm ag ths ep ity 
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os 4447, AD's: #] 
But when the Load Yadpbagertics Ski 4691 won! 


Before proud EPnor's fAga79 vinowT Baifne ally 
She ftript her from' HER ilay's DSH 22H Boom aifi 
And kept her vile and ate. w YiRtog mi 6&1 iod od 


She ſent her ry wWiſtes NY Sets aagn," 
And kept, her ſecret there; ll CN plows od Yr 


= 


| . Lia * des, Fe: mw 177 22 : A364, 6 
And us'd her ill more cruelly- a5 Iv bY rESY n b 
Than ever man did kear.:* 5-17 #7 4 ia; 


She made her waſh, Ihe made her was; Pita oan 
She made her drudge alway ; |. |. pi fab OL (hh 


"7 F\{F £2 


- She made her nurſe up children {© ſmall, 4. Dr = IT 
7 C4 0 ap night and we" 8A AG EL 


4 Ta | FE 5 4 — Q 3 3 wa | re 
«gh wile we. \At ib 8134 TIE CITE) 
* 7 L k #> K. << F< 


But this contented not the 4299 HOLE 299915) 

| But ſhew'd her moſt deſpi re, LET ED 5 Wl 

| TR SST 1991091 A. 
$he bound this lady ob A BESET To 


-' £5 7 19017 bib RITIYHW C1 '- 
I25; <4 +3 y 


_ Attwelvea clock at night. : FRgL | +} 
And as, poor lady, ſhe ſtood bound,” Hf Fr 


— 


| The queen (in angry mogdy boo! T1 erg |: | 
Did ſet two ſnakes unto her breaft, hag DEEtIS: a rh 
That ſuck'd away her blood. | A 758 P42 | jos fs zl 


y 4 Fi 4 ty z a1 28] 351 S223, 941 ” 


Thus ay'd ths mayor of 1 London's ite, hbe, $204 
Moſt grievous for-tohear+: 1920 not - = 7a a9 
Which made the Spaniard grow more e proud, |. 


As after ſhall appear. 


_ 


- 
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The wheat that daily made her rea 
Was bolted twenty times z; 


oF 95 119 #4 


t 2:10014 byc "4.7 


The food that fed this ſtately d e, 
Was boiP'd 1 in | coftly wines, ;,. n wag mo an 


x 2 
2112 199. q 224 T 12 


"The water that did ſprint g from, ground, YER 
She would not touch at all; nid 

But waſh'd her hands with the dev AF] heav'n, , 

' That on ſweet roſes lt 

She bath'd her body many a time,” 


_ mY 3 


2&1 f ihe 130 
In fountains fill'd with milk ; te mY OO 
And ev? ry day did hlge attire 5 b/z20/ 2hem 2 


In coſtly Median ilk, Fram 191 


> + & 


& 87 n Y = £©'% 
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But coming then to London back, | 
| Within her coach of gold, -. | 
A tempeſt ſtrange within the Kies n 
This queen did there behold ©" x 
Out of which ſtorm ſhe could not be” 
| But there remain'd a pace z ETSY 
Four horſes could not | ſtir the coach | 


A foot out of the "Plane. ,. © gun bk #6 
A indie whaty ſent from heav'n, | 
For ſhedding'pwiltlefs blood; '- 7m 51 [ 
Upon this ſinful queen, "that" New f 
The Lond6n'Tady ed von as $4 5's 


Fe red 2 >. 1a 41 36%1 41 YEE Is +4 . 
King Edward then, as s wi wiſdom. will: " ay RE 


She wiſh'd the ground niight dj wide, E T BW 26 


With that at Charing-croſs ſhie' funk” Ba 4 


: When, after FOO he Lhguiſh'd fore” 


Accus'd her of that deed;' . --., 1 AT TE 


But ſhe deny'd, and wiſh'd that God, ;/.... 
Would ſend his wrath with ſpeed : | | 


If that upon i vite's ching DE ELLIS 
Her heart dicLever think, | EH 


_ And ſhe therein might fi TITRE 
un he gd ARES I... 

And after roſe with life again, oy5\ (nol oeating 
In AeInY at Queenhithe. 2 


| Full twenty days in pain, © | OE INTS 
At laſt confeſs'd the lady's blood _ a 22S AS 
Her guilty hand had Alain : bs Ob 
And likewiſe, how that by a fryar | 
She had a baſe-born chal eNOS. 
Whoſe ſinful luſts, and wickedn >, onda a 
Her OP IFY defil'd. _ 


<-an 


Thus hd; you honed the fa of pride; Wilt ala þ Thats % 


A juſt reward of ſing; -. - 9G 
For, thoſe that will Fer ce themſelves, . ten ddr 

God's vengeance daily win, 
wz ©, Beware 
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Beware of pride, ye courtly dames, 

Both: wives and maidens all ; 
| Bear this imprinted on your mind, 

That SN mp have a fall,” 


XLIV. 
AN HEROIC BALLA'D. 


On the memorable battle of Bakers fought on 
- the 25th of Jane, 7 ES ENS I 


The detent order in bach this colle@ion of bal- 
lads is formed, requires that the following performance 
ſhould be inſerted here, though written ” a modern hand. 
It is printed from a magazine lately publiſhed in Scotland. 
The event upon which it ts Founded, fo truly fatal to the 


_ Engliſh forces, is related in Hume's "I of England, 
vol. 2, þ. 351, 8v0. edit, 


+ ROM the gcean emerged bright Phoebus's ray, 
Big with the importance of Bannockburn's day; . 
To deck out the pomp of the broad ſhining field, 
Which now a glittering harveſt of launces did yield. 
Reſolv*d on a conqueſt of Scotia's plains, 
To annex them for ever to England's domains, _ $ 
Bold Edward, | with/the. EET hoſt e'er Epgend did 
produce, 


With haughty ſtrides advanced. to dethrone Robert ; 
Bruce. 


"I ee” rom 


—_—_— pw- + —— _ 
m—— —_ OI On ee on met nets > I I NES 
- 


_ Who could not dream o 
. So confident of ſucceſs, a bard they brought along, 
I'S celebrate the TY: their aQtions in a ſong ; - 


To, ly Nik Feot! 
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From an drmy coin PO 384 Gf an i Himdred Uigufund'm: 
Well ſery? "A; in every DEW 0 #&ht Upba ory | 


Where. :the; whole; fixeng gb of Eng land” EoNeted you 


:Porals aL SIE 


-!: flomlaWghtlee, 
Feam « F any thi ing but'certain'vigory, | 


Andi in off retinue. they hrought _— waggon Wade 


of ain S, VR AGQMIs 31 
fy Cans In” \cinwphy fe the 


POTTER ACE 


"$19 Is 


a Afiatic TI their camp did Plrtrent,;. 
Up from the meaneſt centinel to Edward their head 


Of diſcipline regardle: ſs, the deſpicable few, 


'They dreamt the very fight hag Leogngs «A would 


ſubdue. : & D&9j\ 


'S > ; 


Whilſt Engliſh oaths from line to lin id hes to mit” 


dew flee, 


4 The little Scottiſh army Was found upon their PD! 
The aid of heav'n imploring for a diſtreſſed land ; 


Then farting to their feet,” they EN __T ir wee 
_  "pons in THR? :cogmnn nod as 


o 1014 þ ; Þy 


dats Stirling a march the dowd Clifford. did ſeal, 


But the bold earl of Murray upon him did. wheel ; 
Their Tpecrs made ſuch havock,' tho? with foes encom- 


paſs'd round, 
That many gallant Engliſhmen ay gaſping on the 
gronns. : 


'The 


GER IBALLADS 2g 


The-fagred.loye of libs Sid lik e a god inſpire, 
66 Aau > phy Hon 5rous af ven Watiily 


DILITTTS Y13Y <3 ft P? 473t 11 / 


107: bg "JOSE 15, ; ix r5 3% 4+ / 
Precipitate in glorious flig ht Dons MN ciep our rei, 


Whols, - hardy, Scots Ore their r ear almoſt to. 


[8 As. » 4 
1 "OT 1Im69 $4 


|. Edward's SPP; . 


a þ 
43 © h.:2851143 


King Robers gave. his orders i in 1 front of the the 
Where i in refulgeat armour he royally « did thine, 


” FA A v 


Who from the reſt detach'd? himſelf with, [Robert for to 
= * © POT WRnk 
With arias: on the wings. of hope, advancing. with 
- his ſpear, 


oy Robaw with his Jadela-ans acs met him i in fall career, | 
And thro? the temper'd. ſhining . helm <q ts his 


head in two, 


Tall reeling 60: the Fara with ; a. thodg $2 ai d go. 


Such tive ſuceeſefal bpredindietid'r fe k ing Robert's 
* hear,” 


And _ each Sopetid WArYTIOTr his courage to exert ; s 


Then brazen trumpets flouriſhing with. peals of death 
_ didring, 


Each army join'd in loud > bexne's ond 979 Long 


Hive our king! bv 
The hurricane 6f doubtful war bifbinns.0 on ev ry fide, 


And death in every awful form did o'er the Geld preſide. 


R 4  * O muſe! 
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Was totally converted to'a « fanguinary nite; 7 


__ — —__—— ITE CN ey Coe 
OR. es ao nt $7 F £ 
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O mus ahy kindoſitancs lend/to, paint the noche 


. {rene Ty) JULEILSR » 41T0 'S, Nx 190 * 4-92 
Elſe : deſcription. wile loſt in ſo lofty acheme. 
*" bapoined 71 fs Mn 0 I Be Wet Þ 4 
ron Fromtwenging frings the deadly fiaſi af #5 thick 
140; 09. 3Shall,, EUR TTSE: oi kes 
The pr, ſhears, apd faulchions, as: rely «ig 


Each cambatang « on (RIS fide ſuch vadenrit Uilplay, 
As on his lingle arm had hung the ſucceſs of the day. 
Renownedchiefs in ſhining feel beftrow'd thegoryPlain IJ 
Till Foo was hardly leit to Ag for mountains of the 


4A 


-F; lain; *- Epps F532 


"The limpid ſtream. of Bannockburn, which wont 


ſo ſmooth to glide, | 


'S' 


As; a : rock i bh "the o ocean wad fortitude FRE k 


The impetuous aſſault of the proud ſwelling waves, 
When'with, formidable efforts they.beat the ſolid ſtone, 


Which repels the angry ſurges in white laſhing foam ; 


-"E hus the hardy Scots intrepidly their num'rous s foes 


_.. repelI'd, 
On. right and left with tot al. rout their boaſted courage 
quell'd., 304 


This Edwardin the center - Id grieved at the ſights 
To find ng other fafety left þot in a ſpeedy flight. 
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On a hill a little diſtant unarmed ſwains beheld 
The huge devaſtation and carnage of the field ; 
Exulting they gave a ſhoutwhich'tnade thehills reSund, 
And the flutuating enemy did totally confound, 
A gen? ral panic then prevaiPd, ingloriousflight enſ\ wd, 
Long Doughan.! with Ugbt- armed ares moſt igarontly | 
" purſi'dg' - 
Till Edward reached to Dunbar, where KS he ſaw 
A Oy: es. Herr in "WER he res A TORE © 
. tn pat OTE ha 
"Thus ut hb ek campaign of Edward the great, 
Thus vaniſh'd into ſmoke every formidable threat 
While the riches of his camp did repay the victors toll, 
Who gloriouſly expos'd their lives to guard the Scottiſh 
ſoil. | 
The generous love of liberty, our country andourlawss 
Thus fir*d our noble anceſtors to fight 3 m i freedom” bs 
| caule ; +2 | 
They boldly fought forliberty, for honour andapplauſe, 


And defy*d _ power of Engtand's Ring to alter their 
aws. 


14d git) » 1 Go WilsoON:. 


XLY. 
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nat? He [9 d& 1 vt # A | 
| od : v'Y, 
= por 20 Hy BAL 057: 
? oF *: 1 f # ' - 
Fall : 63 ka. > 
Þs 63 Y WI, 554 F417. : I 
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A ſong of queen a Iſabel, wife t to ; = Edward I. with 
the Sowpthall of the ; ANFRRETE: Ko 


Py #® 
I An + 


| P3oUD » were the Er 7 of FEED a: 
All England, and the king SARS, vs, 
| They ruled at their will ; ple fel 
And many lords and nobles of the og 
Through their occaſions loſt their lives, 
And none did them withſtand bile 


PE at the laſt has; did TE WF much: grief 
Between the king : and Iſabel, : 
His queen and faithful wife : | 
' So that her life ſhe dreaded wondrous ſore, 
And caſt within her ſecret thoughts — 
_ Some preſent help AP 


Then ſhe requeſts with coutt'narice: grave and fage, 
That ſhe to Thomas Becket's tomb 
Might go in pitorimage: 
Then being joyful to have the happy chance ; ; 
Her ſon and the took ſhips with ſpeed, _ 
And failed into France : | 


OM h | And 


OED BWYPL ADS gn 


And royally ſhe was received then 

By the king and all the ref 
Of peers and noblemen : 

And unto him at laſt ſhe did expreſs 

The cauſe of her arrival mere, :..: 
Her care by heavineſs. 


When as her brother bot grief did underſtand, 

He gave her leave to gather men 
Throughout his famous land ; CALLILJ TC 

And made -a promiſe-to aid her evermore, | 

As oft as ſhe thould ſtand in need dn na 
Of gold and filver ſtore : EE Ds 


But when indoed ſhe did require the fame, 

He was as far from doing it, 

As when ſhe thither came ; $; 0 Rep 90. 36 da fl 

And did proclaim, whilſt matters were We oreedods 

| That none on pain of death ſhould £0 ad 
"_ aid the Engliſh (ey EY 


This alteration did ty. orieve the queen, - 
| That down along her comely face 
The bitter tears were ſeen: $ 
When ſhe perceiv'd her friends forſook her [ I 
She knew not, for her ſafery, * pi Pt 
Which way to turn or go : 


But 


22 OUDIBAELADS. 


But through #ood hap,' at ta ſhe then decreed, 
To feek in fruitful Gefitany EFT 

Some ſuccour to this need'* F LOE 
And to Sir John Efaiixult' "_ went tha”) 
Who entertain'd this woful queen EAT: 

With great Es | 


And with "great "Frrow to him ſhe then complain'd 
Of all her griefs and injuries, 

Which ſhe of late ſuſtain'd : 
So that with' weeping ſhe dim'd het + Wincay aght - 
| The cauſe whereof did (greatly grieve 
That noble courteous knight; 


Who made an oath he would her champion be, 
And in her quarrel ſpend his blood, 

From wrong to ſet her free : 
And all my friends with whom I may prevail, 


Shall help for to advance your ftate, 
Whoſe truth no Ou ſhall fall. 


And in his peomaile moſt faithful he was  ſoang, 
And many lords of great account ,_ 
Were in his voyage bound. 
$9 ſetting forward with a goodly train, 
At length through God's elpecial grace, 
to England mey came ; 


At 
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At Harwich then, when they Were; Aa: e447 
Of Engliſh lords' and barons bold, - -.: NT. nies; 
There came to her great ſtore. ; EDO Sm 


Which did rejoice the queen's. RY" War > 


"That Engliſh lords in ſuch ſort . 977 OF IO T : 
Came for to take her part. EE 
When as king Edward thereof did: -underftand, Ie 
How that the queen with ſock. a power IR i S by 
Was enter'd on his land ; "racket > Bend 4 
And how his nobles were gone to take herpart " Wy 
| He fled from London preſently, Fee oy CEE en 
Even en etnantt Rees; I iD 7+ 
And with the Spencers unto Briſtol aid 8% SUS SHree 
To fortify that gallant town, 1a FORgA 
"Great co@ he did beftow 5, >. 
Leaving behind, to goyern London town, mg XK 


The ſtout biſhop of Exeter, _ » 
Whoſe pride was ſoon pull'd down. 


The mayor of London, with citizens great ſore, ; 


The biſhop and the Spencers both 9rd, eng, rages 
Tn heart they did abhor 3 PO 
Therefore they took him without [Hg or dread, : 
And at the ſtandard 1 in Cheaplide | FED have 5h k wy 
They ſoon ſmote off his head, IE my pt, 


EY ovD. IBINIAL A\DiS 


: anbola tn quits FR ket vali ail Tent, Til: 34" 
'The city of London Wis" OF-Qidh qati, a Hf hyotrd* £16 
At her commandement! 2) $597 45-bily.cottbs R 
© Wherefore the queen, 1, With all ki vis OG "IV" 
| Did firait to Brift6] marth amain,” |» gon bg, 
Wherein the. king did Sev” 19415 4 Ag Nig 


| FT 276 SIDE wee. 
"Then tie behieg'd ths: ity Valid about, Ok ($36 EU 
'Threatning ſharp and erveb HentY | | i 6 2 | Sp TR 
_ To thoſe that-were foi ſtout ;;. RE 


| Wherefore the townſmen ae and CEN wives 3 
"Did yield the city to the queen _ 
| 7 or gilt; of their lives : 


| 


Where v was Ne ine kept plain 4 doth fell | 
ir Hugh Spencer, and wie none His ful 6 G av 
The earl of Arundel. od dd wind 

This judgmentjuſt'the Heblis did- for conn, Sits 

They ſhould be drawn and hanged won”; ; 
In light un erxe3 ty town. 


IS > 


Then was king Edward in'the caſtle che” q2 Oh : 
Ard Hugh Spencer ſtill with Als 1 tor 20007 ni 
In dread and deadly fear; 725q£4 airs $i 
And being prepar'd from thence © ſail andy; 
'The winds were found contrary, 77 at H% ShR0) 
They were enforc'd to ſtay: 


F " L ; ; 
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But at laſt Sir Jokn Beaumont, knight, 22 0: Jig 
Did bring his ſailing ſhip to ſhore, DELVE MET [ER3TS, 
And ſo did flay their flight: _, _ to: LET 

And ſo theſe men were taken ſpeedily, F 
And brought as priſoners to the queen; 1.0, h 


_ Wikies did in Briſtol lie. 


The qneen, by counſel of the dey and barons on, 
To Barkley ſent the king, - BATES 

There to be kept in kOld's” DIS O12 30H aoh ad 
And young Hugh. Spencer, 'that did much procure 
Was to the marſhal of the hoſt Ts 
_ Sent unto keeping ſure. © oo 55 067 1 


And then tha! queen to Hereford took her way, 
With all her warlike company, oo 
Which late in Briſtol lay «4 ee FH 
And here behold how Spencer was | + 7 
From town to town, even-as the queen . | - 7 

To Hereford did paſs; ; 


Upon a jade, which they hd chance had found, 
Young Spencer mounted was,.. ip 

With legs and hands faſt bound: _—. |  _.. 
A writing-paper, along as.he did go, | '  , -7 
Vpon his head he had to. wear, 

Which did his treaſon ſhow : 


| ke 


And 
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And to deride this. traytor lewd and. ill, 03S Gt. 
Certain men with realens pipes,” | CU FIRES 
Did blow before him ſtall. k 


Thus was he led along in every ——_ Fa i 


While many people did rejoice - 
To fee his ftrange diſgrace. L- 


. S  o% 


When unto Hereford our noble queen a "MI0p Cs 


She did afſemble all the lords | ©. 
And knights, both all and * nv 


[ 


And in-their preſence young Spencer tne had, 


To be both hang'd and quartered, 
- His treaſons were ſo bad. 


Then was the king depoſed of his crown 5 
From rule and princely dignity _ 7 


The lords did caſt him down't  // / + * cpe3 


And in his life, his fon both- aſa and ſage, 
Was crowned king of fair England, p68 
At hfteen years of age. - 
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King Edward the Getoad, being ſent bias to Bark- 
ley-caſtle by queen Iſabel his wife, was depoſed by 
his nobles, and his ſon Edward made king i in his 


| lead ; the queen cauſing letters to be-written to 
make him away. ["Y | 


Reprinted from The G arland of Delight. 


HEN Iſabella, fair England's queen, "ih 
In woful wats vitorious had been, as 
Our comely king, her haſband dear, 
 Subdu'd by firength, as did appear, 
By her was ſent to priſon ſtrong, 
For having done his country. wrong. 
In Barkley caſtle caſt was he, 
| Depriv'd of royal dignity : 
Where he was kept in woful wiſe, 
His queen did him ſo mach deſpiſe. 
There did he live i in woful ſtate, 
Such is women's deadly hate, 
When fickle fancy follows change, 
And luſtful thoughts begin to range: 
Lord Mortimer was ſo in mind, 
The ſweet king's love was left behind 


Vot, I, Es 6 | And 
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And none was known a greater foe | 
Unto king Edward in his woe, 

Than Tſabel his crowned queen, 

As by the ſequel ſhall be ſeen, 
While he in priſon pooxly lay, 

A parliament was held ftraightway ; 
What time apace his foes did bring 

Bills of complaint againſt the king : 

So that the nobles of the land, 

When they the matter throughly ſcann'd, 

Pronounced then theſe ſpeeches plain, 

_ He was not worthy for to reign : 

Therefore they made a flat decree, 

He ſhould forthwith depoſed be; 

And his ſon Edward, young of years, 

Was judged by his noble peers 

Moſt meet to wear the princely crown, | 

His father being thus pull'd down. 


Which word then when the y_ did hear, 


(Diſlemblingly as did appear). 


She wept, ſhe wail'd, and rung ha 6; | 


Before the lords whereas ſhe ſtands; _ 
Which when the prince her ſon did ſee, 
He ſpake theſe words moſt courteou fly :. 

| My ſweet qeeen mother, weep not ſo, _ 
Think not your ſon will ſeek your, woe; 
Though Engliſh lords chuſe me their king, 
My own dear father yet living, 
Think not therefore I will conſent, 

Except my*father be content, _. 
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' And 
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And with good will his crown reſign, 
And grant it freely to be mine : 
Therefore, queen mother, think no all 
\ In me or them for their good will. 
Then divers lords, without delay, 
Went to the king, where as he lay, 
Declaring how the matter ſtood, 

And how the peers did think it good 
To chuſe his ſon their king to be, 

If that he would thereto agree, 

For to reſign the princely crown, F 
And all the titles of renown : 

If otherwiſe, they told him plain, 

A ftranger ſhould the ſame attain, 

Theſe doleful tidings moſt unkind + 
Did ſore afflit king Edward's mind : 
But when he ſaw no remedy, 

He did unto their wills agree ; 

And bitterly he did lament, 

Saying, the Lord that plague had ſent 
For his offence and vanity, | 
Which he would ſafferpatiently, 
Beſeeching all the lords at laft, 

_ For to forgive all that was paſt. 

When thus he was depoſed quite 

_ Of that which was his lawful right, 

In priſon was he kept full cloſe 

Without all pity or remorſe ; 

And thoſe that ſhewed him favour till © 
Were taken from him with ill will ; 


Sa © Which 
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Which when the. eart of Kent did liear; 
Who was in blood to him fulb near, 
He did intreat ay =uwrapgh Pet 
For his releaſe and liberty. 
_ His words did much the queen diſptrads; | 
| Who ſaid he liv'd too much at eaſe; 
Unto the biſhop ſhe did go, 
Of Hereford, hisdeadly foe, 
And cruel letters made bim write 
- Unto his keepers with deſpite :' 
You are too kind to him (quoth he) 
Henceforth more ftriter: look you be, 
And in their writing fubtilly 
They ſent them word that <0" capa 
The lord Matrevers alt diſmaid, 7 
Unto Sir Thomas. Guzney fads 
The queen 1s much diſpleag& _ be} 
For Edward's too much-libesty, | 
And by her letters doth bewray 
That ſoon he ſhall be made:away. 
Tis beſt (Sir Thomas then; reply'd): 


The queen's will ſhould notþe deny'd; 


| Whereby we ſhall have hes good will, 
And keep ourſelves in credit &ill. | 
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On the lamentable and cruel murtker of king Edward 
the ſecond ; who, being in-priſon, had poiſon mingled 
with his meat, and eſcaped that with other wicked 
practices; ; andafterwards was: lamentably murthered 
in his bed with a, hot Ioppg {pit. 


Reprinted from The Garland of Deli ghe.” 


FX King's curft keepers aiming at reward, 
Hoping for favour of the furious queen, 
On wretched Edward had they no regard ; 
' Far from their heartswas mercy moved clean 
Wherefore they mingled poiſon with his meat, 
Which made the man moſt fearful for to eat: 


For, by the taſte, he oftentimes ſaſpeted 

The venom couched in a dainty diſh; 
That his fair body was full ſore infe&ed, 

So 1ll they ſpiced boththis fleſh and: fiſh : 
Bat his ſtrong nature all their craft begniles, 
_ "The poiſon breaking forth in blains andbiles. 


S 3 An 
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An ugly ſcab o'er-ſpreads his lilly ſkin, 
Foul blotches break upon his manly face ; 

Thus ſore without, and ſorrowful within, 
The deſpis'd man doth live in woful caſe: 

Like to a lazar did he then abide, * 

'T hat ſhes his ſores along the high-way fide, 


But when this prov?'d not to theit mind, | 
And that they ſaw he liv'd in their deſpight, 
Another damn'd device then did they find, 
By ftinking favours for to choak him quite: 
In an odd corner did they lock him faſt, 
Hard by the which the carrion they did caſt. 


The ſtench thereof might be compared nigh 

. To that foul lake where curſed Sodom Rood, 

That poiſon'd birds that over it did flye, - 
Even by the ſavours of that filthy mud ; 

Then ſo the ſtink of that corrupted den 

Was able for to choak ten thouſand men, 


But all in vain, it would not do (God wot) - 
His good complexion ſtill drove out the ſame, 
Like to the boiling of a ſeething pot, 
That caſts the ſcum into the fiery flame; 
'Thus ftilLhe liv'd, and living thus they ſought 
i: fs death, whoſe down fall was hand wrought, 


Loathing 
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Loathing his life, at length his keepers came 
Into his chamber in the dead of night, 
And without noiſe they entered ſoon the ſame, 
With weapons drawn and torches burning bright, . 
Where the poor priſoner, faſt afleep in bed, 
Lay on his "RE ITO under's head. | 


The WeAY FO TORS when the murderers ſaw, 
A heavy table on him they did throw;  _ * - 
Wherewith awak*d, his breath he ſcarce could draw | 
With weight whereof kept him under ſo: 
Then turning up the clothes above his hips, 8 
"TN hold his legs. a couple quickly ſkips. Mw . 


Then came the murtherers, who a horn had 2 
Which far into his fundament they thruſt ; | 
Another with a ſpit red burning hot, _ 
Quite through the horn then he ſtrongly puſht, 
Among his intrails in moſt cruel wiſe, _ 
Forcing thereby moſ lamentable crys ; 


And while within his body they did keep 
The burning ſpit, ſtill rouling up and down, 
Moſt mournfully the murthered man did weep, 
Whoſe doleful noiſe wak*d many in the town ; 6 
Who, oveſling by his cries his death drew near, Ts C 
Took great com paſſion « on this noble peer. 


| And 
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And at each bitter ſhrick & ich he did make, 
They pray*d to'God'for to receive his foul: 
His ghaſthy groans inforc*d' their hearts to ake, 
Yet none Uurſt go to cauſe the bell'to toul. 

. Ah me! wome! alack; alack, he cry'd; 


And longi it a before the _ he Oe 


Strong was his Heart, and long it was, God knows, 
Ere he could Roop unto the ſtroke of death ; 
Firſt was it wounded with a thouſand woes .” 
| Before he didrefign his vital breath, 
And being” wittrthered 'thas, as you did hear, * 
No outward hart Ons him did appear. | 


This cruel murther being woke to pals, 
The lord Matrevers to the court did hie, 
To ſhew the queen-her will performed was ; 
Great recompence he thought to get: thereby ; [- 
But when the queen the ſequel anderſtands, 
TOOOOIEP! the mou, and wrings her hands, 


| Accurſed traytor haſt hoon 4 oth ſhe) 
My noble wedded lord in ſuch a ſort ? 
Shame and confuſion'ever light 'on' thee ; | 
Oh'how I grieve to hear this vile report = 
Peace, curſed villain, from my fight, ſhe faid, | 
That haſt of me a woful OT IS 


Then 
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Then all abaſh'd, Matrevers goes his way, 

The ſaddeſt'man that ever life did bear ;_ 
And to Sir Thomas Gurney did bewray 

What bitter ſpeech the queen did give him there. 
Then did the queen outlaw them both together, 
And baniſh'd them ond on {oracle bounds for ever. 


Thus the diſſembling queen did ſeek to hide 
The heinous/a& by her own means effeRed : 
The knowledge of the deed ſhe ftill deny'd, 
That ſhe of murther might not be ſuſpetted ; ; 

| But yet for all the ſubtlety ſhe wrought, 
The um unto' 'the world was after op an 5 
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The doleful lamentation of the lord Matrevers and fir 
Tho. Gurney, being baniſhed the realm ; and after 
three years baniſhment, ſir Tho. Gurney coming to- 
wards England to his lady and children, was 5 behead- 

ed on the ſea. + 


Reprinted from The Garland of Delight. 


LAS, that'ever this day we did ſee, 

That falſe ſmiling fortune ſo fickle ſhould be ; 
Our miſeries are many, our woes without end, 

To purchaſe us favour we both did offend, 


Qur 
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Our deeds have: deſerved both ſorrow. and ſhame, 
But wo worth the perſons procured the ſame. 
Alack and alack, with. grief we may cry; 
That ever we forced king Edward to dye. 


'The biſhop of Hereford ill may he fare, 
He wrote us a letter full cunning and rare; 
To kill princely Edward fear not, 'it.is good; 
Thus much by the-letter we then underſtood » 


But curft be the time we took it-in hand, 

| To follow ſuch counſe] and wicked command ; 

Alack and alack, with grief we may cry, 
That ever we forced king Edward to dye. 


Forgive us, ſweet Saviour, that damnable deed, 
Which cauſeth with ſorrow our hearts for to bleed, 
And taking compaſſion upon pur diſtreſs, 
| Put far from thy preſence our great wickedneſs ; 


Wrth tears all bedewed for mercy we cry, 
And do not thy penitent mercy deny. 
Alack and alack, with grief we may ſay, 

'That ever we made king Edward away ; 


| For this we have loſt our goeds and our land, 
Our caſtles and towers ſo ſtately do ſtand, 
Our ladies and babies-are turn'd out of door, 
| Like.comfortleſs captives both naked and poor; 


Both 


Both friendleſs and fatherleſs do they complain, 
For gone are their comfortsthat ſhould them maintain. 
Alack and alack, and alas, may we cry, 
'That ever we forced king Edward to dye, + $354 


And while we © go. wringing our hands/up and down, + 

' In ſeeking: for ſuccour from town unto town, 
All wrapped in wretchedneſs:do we remain, 

 Tormented, perplexed with dolour and pain ; 


Deſpiſed, diſdained, and baniſhed quite . 

The coaſt of our country ſo ſweet in our co | 
Alack and alack,. and alas, may we.cry, 
That ever we-forced king Edward to Ws 


Then farewell, fair England, wherein we were born . 
Our friends and our kindred do hold us in ſcorn ; 

Our honours and dignities quite have we loſt, 

Both profit and pleaſure our fortune hath crofſt ; 


Our parks and our chaſes, our manſions ſo fair, 
__ _ Our gems and our jewels moſt precious and rare. 
Alack and alack, and alas, we may cry, 
That ever we forced king Edward to dye. 


"Then farewell: dear ladies, and moſt loving wives, 


Might our miſeries end with loſs of our lives ; 
'Then our filly children, that beg at your hand, 
In grief a calamities long ſhould not ſtand ; 


"For 
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For yet in their country deſpiſed: ſhould be; 
That lately were honoured-of every degree. 

Alack and alack, with grief may we cry, | 
That ever we. forced king Edward to-dye. 


In countrys unknown we range to me&fro; # 


_ Cloying men's ears with reports'of our woe | 
Our food wild berries, green banks are our os 
T he. trees ſerve-for houſes'to cover our heads ; 


Brown bread thiour (alle i5-m6H3 Cainty auki Greet, 


Our drink is cold water took'up/at our feet. 


Alack and alack, with grief we:may cry, 186 
That ever weforced king Edward to dye. 


Thus having long waridred in hunger and cold, 
Defſpiſing life's ſafety, moſt deſperate bold, 


_ Sir Thomas\Gurney towards England doth go, 


For love of his lady diſtreſſed with woe, 


Saying, How happy and bleſſed were 1, 


To fee my ſweet children and wife ere I dyes Py 
Alack and alack; with grief may we cry, 
That ever we made king Edward to dye, . 


But three years after this woful exile, | 
Behold how falſe fortune his thoughts did beguile, 
Coming towards England, was took by the way : 

And left he ſhould the chief martherers betray, 


i Ne: | Com- 
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Commandment was ſent by one called Lea, 
He ſhould be beheaded forthwith on the ſea. 

Alack and alack, and alas, may we cry, 

That ever we forced king Edward to dye, 


Thus was Sir Thomas: diſpatched of life, - 

| In coming to, viſit his ſorrowful wife ; 

Who was cut off from his wiſhed defire, | 
— Which he in his heart ſo much did require. 


And never again his lady did he ſee, 
Nor his poox children in their miſery. 
 Alack and alack, and alas, may we cry, 
That ever we forced king Edward to dye. 


The lord Matvrevers (the ftory doth tell) 
In Germany after long time did he dwell, 
In ſecret manner, for fear to. be ſeen 
By any perſon that favour'd the queen ; 


| And there at laſt in great miſery, 
He ended his fe moſt penitently. 

Alack and alack, and alas, did he cry, 
That ever he forced king Edward to dye. 
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ESE 


XLIX. 


Ofking Edward the third and the fair counteſs of $2- 
liſbury, ſetting forth her conſtancy and endleſs glory. 


In Mr. CapelPs prolufcons, or ſele pieces of ancient po- 
etry, is printed a dramatic performance, the ſubjet of 
ewhich is, the amour between king Edward and the counteſs 
of Saliſbury. T his play he ſuppoſed to have been the pro- 
dudtion of Shakeſpeare. T he circumſtances in the ballad and 
the play are alike, but whether either was taken from the 
ether ave are unable to determine.” © 


HEN as Edward the third did live, 


VV That valiant king, 


David of Scotland to rebel 
Did then begin : end 


'The town of Berwick ſuddenly 


From us he won, 

And burnt Newcaſtle to the' ground 3 
Thus ftrife began : (20085 PALE C2.at 

To Roxbury caſtle march'd he then, 
And by the force of warlike men, 

Beſieg'd therein a gallant fair lady, 
While that her huſband was in France, 
His country's honour to advance, | 
'The noble and famous earl of Saliſbury. 
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Brave fir William Montague 
Rode then in hafte ; I 
Who declared unto the king, I 
The Scottiſh men's boaſt: 
Who, like a lion in his rage, 
Did ftraitway prepare 
For to deliver that fair lady 
From woful care : 
| But when the Scottiſh men did hear ſay, 
Edward our king was come that day, 
They rais'd their fiege, and ran away with fear. 
So when that he did thither come, 
With warlike trumpet, fife and drum, 
ON but a jo lady : met he there, 


Whom when he did with greedy eyes 
Behold and ſee, | 
Her peerleſs beauty did enthral! 
His majeſty : 
| Andever the longer that he look'd, 
'The more he might ; 
For in her only beauty was 
His heart's delight. | 
And humbly then upon her knee | 
She thank'd his royal majeſty, 
'That he had driven danger from her gate, 
Lady, quoth he, ſtand up in peace, 
Altho' my war deth now increaſe. 
| Lord keep (quoth ſhe) all hurt from your ſtates 


Now 
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Now is the king full fad in foul, 
And wots not why ; 
And for the love'of the fair counteſs 
_ Of Saliſbury. 
She little knowing his candy: of grief, 
Did come to ſee 
Wherefore his highneſs ſate alons 
So heavily : 
I have been wrong'd, fair 2xme, quoth _ 
Since I came hither unto thee. 
No, God forbid, my ſovereign, ſaid the 
If I were worthy for to know 
The cauſe and ground of this your woe, 
You ſhould be help*d, if it did lie in me. 


Swear to perform thy word to me, 
Thou lady gay; 
To thee the ſorrows of my heart 
FE will betray. 
I fear by all the ſaints in heaven 
I will, quoth ſhe; 
And let my lord have no mifiruſt 
__ Atallin me. 
Then take thyſelf aſide, he ſaid ; 
For why, thy beauty hath betray'd ; 
Wounded a king with thy bright ſhining eye: 
If thou do then ſome mercy ſhow, 
Thou ſhalt expel a princely woe ; 
So ſhall 1 hve; or elſe in ſorrow die. 
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You have your wiſh, my ſovereign lord, 
EffeQtually ; 
Take all the leave that I can give 
_ Your majeſty, © 
But on thy beauty all my joys. 
Have their abode. 
Take thou my beauty from my face, 
My gracious lord. 
_Did'fſt thou not ſwear to grant my will > 
That I may, I will fulfill. 
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All then for my love, let my true love be ſeen. 


My lord, your ſpeech I might reprove ; h 
You cannot give to me your love, 
For that belongs unto your queen. 


But I ſuppoſe your grace did this 
Only to try, 

| Whether a wanton tale might tempt | 
Dame Saliſbury. 

Not from yourſelf therefore, my liege, 
My ſteps do ſtray ; 


But from your wanton tempting tale 


I go my way. 
O turn again, my lady bright ! 
Come unto me, my heart's delight ! 
Gone is the comfort of my penſive heart ; 
Here comes the earl of Warwick, he 
The father of this fair lady ; 
| My mind to him I mean for to impart. 


Vor,.-L. T 
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Why is my lord and ſovereign king 
So griev'd in mind ? 
Becauſe that I have loſt the ching 
I cannot find. 
What thing is that, my gracious lord, 
_ Which you have loſt? 
It is my heart, which is near dead 
|  Betwixt fire and froſt, 
Curs'd be that fire and froſt too, 
That cauſed this your highneſs woe. 
O Warwick! thou doſt wrong me very fore; 
' It is thy daughter, noble earl, 
That heav*n-bright lamp ! that peerleſs pearl ! ! 
"JO kills my heart ; yet do I her adore. 


Tf that be all (my gracious king) 
'That works your grief; 
I will perſuade the ſcornful dame 
To yield relief : 
Never ſhall ſhe my daughter be, 
If ſhe refule. 
The love and favour of a king 
| May her excuſe. 
Thus wiſe Warwick went away, 
And quite contrary he did ſay, 
' When as he did the beauteous counteſs meet ; 
Well met, my daughter, (then quoth wy 
A meſſage I muſt do:to thee 
Our royal BO: moſt kindly doth thee greet, 


The 
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The king will die, *leſs thou to him 


Do grant thy love. 
To love the king, my huſband's love 

_ I muſt remove. 
It is right charity to love, 

My daughter dear ; 
But no true love charitable 

For to appear. OM 


His greatneſs may bear out the ſhame, 
| But his kingdom cannot buy out the blame : 


He craves thy love, that may bereave thy __ 
it is my duty to move this, 
But not thy honeſty to yield, I wis. 

I mean to die a true REPOIS wife. 


Now haſt thou ſpoken, my daughter dear, 


As I would have: 
Chaſtity bears a golden name 
Unto the grave : | 
And when to thy wedded lord 
Thou proveſt untrue, 


"Then let my bitter curſes fill 


Thy ſoul purſue : 
Then with a ſmiling chear go thou, 
As right and reaſon doth allow : 
Yet ſhew the king thou bear'ſ no krumpet's mind, 
I go, dear father, in a trice ; 
And by a ſlight of fine device, 


Pl cauſe the King to confeſs I'm not unkind. 


T2 Here 
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Here comes the lady of my life, | 
The king did fay. 
My father bids me, ſovereign lord, 
Your will obey ; 
And I conſent, if you will grant 
One boon to me. | 
I grant it thee, my lady fair, 
| Whate'er it be. 
My huſband is alive, you know, 
Firft let me kill himereIgo; 
| And at your command I will ever be. 
Thy huſband now in France doth reſt. 
No, no, he lies within my breaſt ; 
And being ſo nigh, he will wy falſhood ſee. 


With that ſhe ſtarted from the kin 2 
And took her knife, | 
And deſperately ſhe thought tord 
Herſelf of life. | 
The king he ſtarted from his chair, | 
' Her hand to ſtay. 
O noble king, you have broke your word 
With me this day. 
Thou ſhalt not do this deed, quoth he. 
Then never will I lie with thee. 
No; then live ſtill, and let me bear the blar.2 2 
Live in honour and high eſtate, 
With thy true lord, and wedded mate ; 
I never will attempt this ſuit again. 
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LE. 


The YaAS of the Iſle of Man, by the noble cart of 
Saliſbury. 


Reprinted from T. be Garland of Delight: 


HE noble earl of Saliſbury, 
With many a hardy knight, 

Moſt valiantly prepar'd himſelf 

_ Againſt the Scots to fight. 

| With his ſpear and his ſhield 

Making his proud foes to yield, 

| Fiercely on them all he ran, 

To drive them from the Iſle of Man, 

Drums ſtriking on a row, 

Trumpets ſounding ag they go, 

Tan ta ra ra ra tan. 


Their ſilken enfigns in the eld 
Moſt gloriouſly were ſpread, 

The horſe-men on their prancing ſeeds, 
Struck many Scotchmen dead ; 

The brown bill on their corſlets ring, 
The bow-men with their gray-gooſe WIng, 


-—Y » The 
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The luſty lance, the piercing "Rn 
The ſoft fleſh of their foes do tear ; 
Drums beating on a row, | 
Trumpets ſounding as they 20, 
Tan tara ra ra tan. 3 


The battle was ſo fierce and hot, 
| The Scots for fear did flie, 
And many a famous knight and *fquire | 
- In gory blood did lie. 
Some, thinking+for to *ſcape away, 

Did drown themſelves within the ſea z 
Some, with many a bloody wound, 

Lay gaſping on the clayey trend : 
Drums beating on a row, 

Trumpets ſounding as they go, 

Tan ta ra ra ra tan, 


Thus after many a brave exploit, 

That day perform'd and done, 
[The noble earl of Saliſbury 

'The Ifle of Man had won : 
| Returning then moſt gallantly 

With honour, fame, and vitory, 
Like a conqueror of fame, 

To Court this warlike Happen came ; 
Drums beating in a row, 

Trumpets ſounding as they go, 


Tap ta ra ra ra tan. 
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' Our king, rejoicing at this ac, 


Incontinent decreed 

Togive the earl this pleaſant iſle, 
For his moſt valiant deed ; 

And forthwith did cauſe him then 
For. to be crowned king of Man, 

' Earl of Salifbury, 
King of Man by dignity : 

Drums beating on a row, 
Trumpets ſounding as they gO, 
Tan ta ra ra ra tan. 


This was the firſt & king of Man, 

That ever bore that name, 

Knight of the princely garter blue, 
An order of great fame, 


Which brave king Edward did 4eviſe, 


And with his perſon royalize : 
 Rnights of the Garter are they call'd, 
And eke at Windſor ſo inftall'd, 
Which princely royalty, 

Great fame, and dignity, 
This knighthood Rill is held. 
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EL. 


The reheliicn of Wat Tyler, tack Straw and As, 
againſt king Richard the:ſecond : how Sir William 
_ Walworth, lord mayor of London, ſtabbed Wat 
Tyler in Smithfield, for which the king knighted Sir 
William, with five aldermen more, cauſing a dagger 
to be added in the ſhield of the city arms. 


Reprinted from The Garland of Delight. 


AT Tyler is from Dartf.rd gone | 
And with him many proper men ; 
And he a captain is become, 


Oe? in Rela with fife and drum: 


ok Straw, a in like DO 
From Eſſex flocks a mighty pace; 
Hob Carter with his ftragling train, 
Jack Shepherd comes with him amain ; 


So doth Tom Miller in like ſort, 

As if he meant to take ſome fort : 
With bows and bills, with ſpear and ſhield, 
On Black-heath have they pitcht their eld. 


An 


An hundred thouſand men in all, 
Whoſe force 1s not accounted ſmall : 

And for King Richard did they ſend, 
Much evil to him they did intend, 


For the war, which our noble king 
Upon the commons then did bring : 

And now, becauſe his royal grace 
Denied to come, with their chaſe 


They ſpoiled Southwark round about, 
And took the marſhal's priſoners out : 

All thoſe that in the king*'s-bench lay, 
At liberty they ſet that day ; 


And then they marcht with one conſent 


Through London with a rude intent ; 


And to fulfil their leud deſire, + 
They ſet the Savoy all on fire: 


And for the hate that they did bear _ 
Unto the duke of Lancaſhire, 

Therefore his houſe they burned quite, 
Through envy, malice, and deſpite. 


Then to the Temple did they turn, 
The lawyers books eke did they burn, 

And ſpoil'd their lodgings one by one, 

And all they laid their hands upon. 
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Then unto Smithfield did they hie, 
To St. John's place that ſtands thereby, 
And ſet the ſame on fire flat, | 
Which burned ſeven days after that, 


Unto the Tower of London then 
Faſt trooped theſe rebellious men, 
And having entred ſoon the ſame, 
With divers cries and mickle ſhame ; 


The grave lord chancellor then they took - 
Amaz'd with fearful piteous look. 


The lord high treaſurer likewiſe they 


Took from that place that preſent day ;_ 


And with their hooting, loud and ſhrill, 
Cut off their heads on Tower-hill, 
Jnto the city came they then, | 
Like leud, diſordered, frantick men. _ 


'They robb'd the churches every where, 
And put the prieſts in deadly fear. 

Into the counters then they get, 
Where men in priſon lay for debt ; 


They broke the doors, and let them out, 
_ And threw the counter-books about, 


Tearing and ſpoiling them each one, 


And records all they light upon. | 
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The doors of Newgate broke they down ; 
| 'The priſoners ran about the-town, 
Forcing all the ſmiths they meet 

To knock the irons from their feet ; 


And then, like villains void of awe, 
Followed Wat 'Tyler and Jack Straw, 

Although this outrage was not ſmall, 
The king gave pardon to them all, 


| $0 they would part home quietly : 
But they his pardon did defie, 
And being allin Smithfield then, 
Even threeſcore thouſand fighting men, 


Which there Wat Tyler then did bring, 
Of purpoſe for to meet the king ; 
And therewithall his royal grace, 
Sent Sir John Newton to that place, 


Unto Wat Tyler, willing him 
To come and ſpeak with our royal king. 


But the proud rebel, in deſpight, 
Did pick a quarrel with the knight. 


The mayor of London being by, 
When he beheld this villainy, 


* Sir Wm. Walworth, Citizen and F iſhmonger. 


Unta 
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Unto Wat Tyler he _”" then, 
Being in th'midf of all his men : 


Saying, Traytor, yield; *tis beſt : 
In the king's name I thee arreſt. 
And therewith to his dagger horns - 
He thruſt the rebel to the heart ; 


Who falling FRY upon the ground, 
The ſame did all the hoſt confound : 
So down they threw their weapons all, 
_ And humbly they for mercy call. 
 Fhus did the proud rebellion ceaſe, 
| And after followed joyful peace, 


* 


\ 


LIL, 


"The TORR of the dukes of Hereford and Norfolk, 
in the time of king Richard the Os 


WO noble dukes of great renown, 
That long had liv'd in fame, 
Thro? hateful envy were caſt down, 
And brought to ſudden ſhame. 
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The duke of Hereford was one, 

A prudent prince, and wiſe ; 

*Gainſt whom ſuch malice oft was ſhown, 
Which ſoon in ſight « did riſe. 


The duke of AY moſt untrue, 
Declar'd unto the king, 


The duke of Hereford greatly grew 
In MENS of each thing, 


Which by kis grace was aQted ftill 
Againſt both high and low; 
And how he had a trait*rous will, 
His ſtate to overthrow. 


The duke of Hereford then, in haſte, 
Was ſent for to the king; 

And, by the lords in order plac'd, 
 Examin'd of each thing : 


Who being ouiltleſs of this crime, 
| Which was againſt him latd, 
Theduke of Norfolk, at that time, 

| Theſe words unto him faid : 


How canft PAY with a ſhameleſs face, 
Deny a truth ſo ſtout ; 

And here, before his royal grace, - 
So falſly face it out ? 


Did 
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Did not theſe wicked treaſons paſs, 
When we together werez 
How that the wing unworthy was 
" -> "2H royal crown to bear F 


| Wherefore, ny gracious lord, quoth he," 
And you his noble peers, 

To whom I wiſh long life to be, 
With many happy years: 


I do pronounce before you all, 

This treach*rous lord, that's here, 
A traytor to our noble king ; 

As time ſhall ſhew it clear. 


- The duke of Hereford hearing that, 
In mind was grieved much; 

And did return this anſwer flat, 
Which did duke Norfolk touch : 


The term of traitor, truthleſs duke, 
With ſcorn and great diſdain, 
With flat defiance to thy face; 
I do return again : 


And therefore, if it pleaſe your grace 
To grant me leave (quoth he) 

To combat with my deadly foe, 
That here accuſeth me ; 
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| I do not doubt but plainly prove, 
That, like a perjur'd knight, 

He hath moſt falſly ſought my ſhame, 
Againſt all truth and right. 


The king aid grant this juſt requeſt 
And did therewith agree, 

_ At Coventry, in Auguſt next, 
This combat fought ſhould be. 


The dukes on ſturdy ſteeds foll ſtout, 
In coats of ſteel moſt bright, 

With ſpears in reſts, did enter liſts, 
— This combat fierce to fight. 


The king then caſt his warden down, 
Commanding them to ſtay ; 

And with his lords he counſel took, 
To ſtint that mortal fray. 


At length unto theſe noble dukes 
The king of heralds came, 
And unto them with lofty ſpeech 

This fentence did proclaim : 


Sir Henry, Bolingbroke, this day, 
'The duke of Hereford here, 
And Thomas Moubray, Norfolk duke, 


Valiantly did appear ; 
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| And having, in honourable ſort, * 

Repaired to this place; | 

| Our noble king, for ſpecial cauſe, BY 
Hath alter'd thus the caſe : : + | 


Firk, Henry duke of Hereford, 
Ere fifteen days be paſt, 

Shall *part the realm on pain of death, 
While ten "yon ſpace doth aſt. 


And Thomas duke of Norfolk, now, | 
That hath begun this ftrife, 

And thereof no good proof can bring ; 
I ſay, for term of life, s 


By judgment of our & rink lord, 

Which now in place doth ſtand, 
For evermore I banifh thee 
- Out of thy native land; _. 


Charging thee, on pain of death, 

When fifteen days are paſt, 
Thou never tread on Engliſh ground, 
| So long as life doth laſt. 


Thus they were ſworn before the king, 

Ere they did farther.paſs, | 
The one ſhould never come in place 
Where as the other was. | 


: Then 
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Then POOY he ——_— with heavy hen, # 1 | aged 73 
Were parted preſently, _ MG: 22%.60% 4 

Their uncouth ſtreams of RET chance | b TORS 
In GS lands to try. og ore WES 


The duke of NdtfollCcolning thes'® 7 © 2vit cont 
' ' Where he could ſhipping takes: ©: 7% 4 544 + ; 
The bitter tears fell down' his cheeks, 2. $659 UABL WOTL 


And thus his moan did IE? 2 5 : 3% 149A 
Now let x me gh and fob wy", oft hrng-3 "Gb At 
Ere I from hence depart, kT ares | 
That inward pangs with ſpeed may WY 81 5 
My fore afMitted heart. : Sz $61 


Oh curſed man! whoſe loatlied life | / It | __ $30 


Is held ſo much in ſcorn; © D149 Þ 
Whoſe company is clean WF SO ITT INES AY 
And left as one forlorn !' mt EY 5c; OT”: 

Now take thy ww, :and laft adieu, JR 
Of this thy country dearz 70 
Which never more thou muſt behold, 2%, 13& © 
Nor yet approach it near. - . 54 GE 
Now keinls ſhould I count myſelf, 4474.8 
Tf death my heart had tornz LIE 
That I might have my bones evtomb'd, SOTO TITS L 


Where I was bred and bern-: 


"Ver, F, © : PO i ia Or. 


Or that by Neptune's wrathful rage. 
I might be forc'd to dye, 


Whilſt that ſweet England's pleaſant ] "73 | 


Di Kund beſhes mine ops.:.., 03 efy:ik 


How ſweet a feent bath Engliſh ground 
Within my ſenſes now! 
How fair unto my onteard fake 

Seems ae branch and bough | | 


The fields and flow rs, the reets and Nones 
Seem ſuch unto my mind,  _ 
That in all other countries, ſute,. 
_ The like I ne'er ſhall find. 


O that the ſun, with ſhining face, 
Would ſtay his fteeds by ſtrength 3 
That this ſame day might ſtretched be 

*To twenty years in length 1 


And that the true-performing tide 

Her haſty courſe would flayz 
' That Zolus would never yield 
To bear me hence away! 


That by the fountain of my eyes 
The helds might water'd bez _ 
That I might grave my grievous plaint | 
_ Vpon each fringing tree. - 
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But time, I ſee, with cagle*s wings 
- $0 ſwift doth fly away ; 

And duſky clouds begin to dim 
_ The brightneſs of the day: 


'The fatal hour draweth on, 
The winds and tides agree ; bg 
And now, ſweet England, over ſoon 
I muſt depart from thee.- 


The mariners have hoiſted ſail; 
And call to catch me in ;* 

And now, in woful heart, I feel 
My torments to begin. 


Wherefore, farewell "i evermore, , 

 . Sweet England, unto thee ; 

And farewell, all my friends, which I 
Agua — never ſee. 


'O Englatd, "Wa 1 kiſs the ground 

 * Upon my bended knee! 
Whereby to ſhe to all the world 

__ How ly I love thee. 


This being ſaid, away he went, 
As fortune did him guide ; 


| ANG at the length, thro* grief of hearty 


In Venice there he dy'd. 
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The noble duke, in dolefal/fort,/;;,, + 1 
Did lead his life in France ; eas vi E TOY R $2 
And, at the laſt; the mighty Lord. : HE 2 
| Did Him full high advance. . to e589 £55 
The lords of England afterwards .,..; _ 
Did ſend for him dgpain,.-c. bi bo tþat 


Ga 


In Treland did remain; .,:;-;{: 14 i hf bh 7 


_ While that king Richard at the wars 


Who, by the vile and great abuſe yt i 
Which thro? his deeds did-ſpring,: 


| Depoſed was; and then-the duke - | 


— 


Was truly crowned king. ,-; 


# 


i4 


» t r ; 


Sir Richard Whittington's advancement: being an hiſ. 
___ torical account of his education, unexpeRed fortune, 
- Charity, &c. FIN akowtom apnt] 


tf #6.» ; 


$4 
* : ” 
RE 


There is ſomething ſo fabulous, or at leaſt, that has ſuch 
& romantic appearance in the hiftory of Whittington, that 
we ſhall not relate it ; but refer our readers to common tra- 
dition, vr to the hiftories which arewithout any difficulty t6 
be met with. Certain it is, that there was ſuch a man ; 
a citizen of London, by trade a mercer ; and one who has 
left public edifices, and chatitable works enough bebind him, 


ts tranſmit his name to poſterity, Among f others, he founded 


Wk a houſe 


KH 4 
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a houſe of prayer ; with an allowance for a maſter, fel- 
lows, chorifters, clerks, Wc. and an alms-houſe for thirteen 
poor men, called Whittington college. He eatirely rebuilt 
the loathſome priſon, which then was ſtanding at the weſt 
_ gate of the city, and call d it Newgate. He built the better ' 
half of St. Partholemew's hoſpital, in Weſt Smithfield ;. 
and the fine library in Grey-Fryars, now called. Chriſts 
Hoſpital ': as alſo a great part of the eaſt end of Guildhall, 
with a chaps and a library; in which the records of the 
_ city might be kept. He was choſen ſheriff in the ſeventeenth 
year of the reign of king Richard the ſecond, and of the 
_ Chriſtian era 1393 ; William Stondon, by irage a grocer, 
being then mayor of London. After which hexvas knighted; 
_ and in the one and twentieth year of the ſame reipn, he 
"was choſen mayor. Which honour was again conferr*d on 
him in the eighth year. of king Henry the fourth, and the 
ſeventh of king Henry the [fee *Tes ſaid of him,, that he 
advanc'd awery conſiderable ſum of money towards carrying 
on the war in France, under the laſt monarch... He mar- 
7y'd Alice, the daughter of Hugh and Molde Fitzwarren : 
at whoſe houſe, traditions ſay, Whittington lived a ſer- 
want, when he got his immenſe riches by venturing his cat 
:n one of his maſter's ſhips. However, if we may give cre» 
dit to his oxwn will, he was a knights ſon ; and more obli- | 
ged to an Engliſh king, and prince, than to any African 
monarch, for his riches. For when he founded Whitting- 
zon college, and left a matntenance for /o many people, ' as 
above related, they were, as Stow records it, (for this 
maintenance) bound to pray for the good eftate of Richard 
Whittington, and Alice his wife, their founders; and for 
_ Sir William Whittington, and dame Foan his wife; and 
for Hugh Fitzwarren, and dame Molde his wife, the 
Fathers and mothers of the ſatd Richard Whittiugton and 
Alice his wife: For king Richard the ſecond, and Tho- 
mas of Woodſtock, duke of Glouceſter, ſpecial lords and 
promoters of the ſaid Richard Whittington, &c., © 


- 
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F ERE muſt I tell the praiſe 
Of worthy Whittington, 
Known to be in his days. 
T hrice TIRE of London, £ 


But of poor parentage”: 
FR Born was he, as we hear, 
And in his tender age 
Bred up in : Lancaſhire. 


Poorly to Lowdeh then : | 

\. _ . Came up this ſimple lad; _ 

"_ Where, with a merchant-man, 
= Soon he a dwelling had x $rE'4 


Andin a a kitchen plac'd, w_ 
A ſcullion for to be; 
| Where a long time he paſe'd 
In labour drudgingly. 


His daily ſervice was .. 
> Turning at the fire; 
And to ſcour pots of braſs, 
For a poor ſcullion's hire ; 


| Meat and drink all his pay, 
_ Ofcoin he had no ſtore; | 
Therefore to run away, 
| In ſecret thought he bore, | 
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So from the merchanc-man, 
Whittington ſecretly _ 

Towards his country ran, 

| To purchaſe liberty, 


But as he went along, | 
In a fair ſummer's morn, 
London's bells ſweetly rung 
 Whittington's back return ;_ 


Evermore ſounding ſo, EL 
Turn again, Whittington ; 

For thou, in time, ſhalt grow 

Lord-mayor of London. Te 


; Whereupon, back again 


| Whittington came with {| ms 
A ſervant to remain, 


As the Lord had decreed. | 


Still blefled be the bells, 
This was his daily ſong ; 
| .This my good fortune tells, 
Mok iweetly have Rey rung. 


If God ſo favour me, E # 
| I will not prove unkind ; Lo AA 
London my love ſhall ſee, 
Aud my large bounties find. 


TE 
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But, ſee his happy chancel. 
Thais ſcullion had a cat, O30 

Which did his ſtate advance, © 
And by it wealth he gat, To 


His maſter ventur'd forth, + 4 4 
_* Toa land far unknown, 1 (440 ox 

With merchandize of worth, .. SL ENT vt 
As 153n ſtories ſhown 4 (1 1 


Whittington had no more _/ wo 
But this poor cat as then, "|" 
Which to the ſhip he bore, tiff 05 of 

Like a brave valiant Mas. nobagct $3 45; 


Vent'ring the ls. quoth he! 26 $524 -oqy 
- T may get ſtore of gold, ' + 1 1 

And mayor of London be, SMT 0) Sa 
As the bells have me told, - . 
Whittington's merchandiſe, - + 

_  Carniedtoa land GOP TAR MIA af 
Troubled with rats and mice, L. big 

As they did TAs. - 


The king of the country there, he 
| As he at dinner fat, EEE 
Daily remain'd in fear,  _ ny 
Of many mouſe and rat, |» 


: - m . : 
» % G «|. LY £ 
pb 


Meat that on trenchers lay, _ 
No way they could keep ſafe ; $3 

- But by rats bore away, 6F 

| Fearing no wand or ſtaff; 


Whereupon, ſoon they brought _ 
—_ Whittington's nimble cat; _ 
Which by the king was bought, 
Heaps of gold given for that. 


Home again came theſe men, 
With their ſhip laden ſoz _ 
Whittington's wealth began 
_ By this cat thus to grow: 


Scullion's life he forſook, _ 
To be a merchant good, 
And ſoon began to look 
How well his credit ſtood. 


After that, he was choſe 
Sheriff of the city here, 
And then fultquickly roſe 

Higher, as did appear : 


For, to the city's praiſe, 
Sir Richard Whittington | 

Came to be in his days 
"Thrice mayor of London. 


oo 


More 


% 
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More his fame to advance, . 
Thouſands he lent the king, 
To maintain war in France, 
_ Glory from thence to bring. 


And after, at a feaſt 5 ps 
Which he the king did make, 
He burnt the bonds all in jeſt, 
And would no money take. ' 


Ten thoufand pounds he gave 
To his prince willingly ; 

And would no penny have 
For this kind courteſy, 


As God thus made him great, 
So he would daily ſee Ps 
Poor people fed with meat, 
— To ſhew his charity; 


Priſoners poor cheriſh'd were, 
Widows ſweet comfort found; 

Good deeds, both far and near, 
Of him do till reſound, 


Whittington's college is 
One of his charities ; 
Record reporteth this 
To laſting memories, 
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Newgate he builded fair, 
For priſoners to lye in ; 
Chriſt-church he did repair, 
Chriſtian love for to win. 


Many more ſuch like deeds 
Were done by Whittington 3 | 

Which joy and comfort breeds, 
To ſuch as look thereon, 


Ty. * 


A Song of the depoſing of king Richard 1T. and how 
after many miſeries he was murder'd in Pomfret 
caftle. 


7 HEN Richard theSecond in England was king, 
And reign'd with honour and ftate, 
Six uncles he had, his grandfather's ſons, 


King Edward that ruled of late : 


All counſellors noble and ſage ; 

- Yet would he not hear 

Their precepts dear, _ 

So wilful he Was, in this his young age, 


A ſort 
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A fort of brave gallants he kept i in kis court; 2: 


That train'd him to wanton delights,” 
Which paraſites pleaſed him better in mind, 
'Than all his beft nobles and knights :\ 3} | 

Ambition and avarice grew 
So great in this land, 
That fill from his hand _ OT 
A maſs of rich treaſure his paraſites drew. , 


His peers and his barons diſhonoured were ; | 
And upſtarts thus mounted on high : | 
His commons fore tax'd, his cities oppreſs'd, 
Good ſubje&s were nothing ſet by ; 
And what to his coffers did come, 
He wantonly ſpent, 
"To pleafe with content | 437 * 
His flattering SG, fall ording at home. 


— 


%\ 


When thus unto ruin this a began | 
To fall. from the. higheſt eſtate, . -__ . 
The nobles of England their princes amiſs 
By parliament ſoon did rebate-: 
And likewiſe thoſe flatterers all, 
They baniſh'd the conrt, © | 
That made but a ſport 


To {ce this ſo famous a kin + pad to rt 
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But after theſe gallants degraded were thus, 
Kind Richard himſelf was put down, 

And Bullinbrook, Laucaſter's noble-born ny 
By policy purchas'd his crown. | 

Thus civil wars here ” F X17 
"That could have'no end, 


By foe nor by friend, + Ins 
Tull ſeven kings reruns, with cheir lives were out-run 


But Richard, the breeder of all theſe ſame broils 
In priſon was wofully caſt, 

Where long be complained, in forrowful ſort, he 
Of kingly authority paſts = 

No lords nor no ſubjeQs had he, 
No glory, no ſtate, 
That early and late 

LR him attending bad. wont for to be. 


His robes were. converted to garments ſo old, 
That beggars would hardly them wear ; 
- His diet no comfort at all to him brought, 
For he fed upon ſorrow and care. 
And from priſon to priſon was ſent, 
Each day, and each night, 
_ To work him deſfpight, | 
That, wearied with ſorrows, he Kill new lament. | 


Poor 


| Not one for his miſery grieved, 
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Poor king thus abuſed, he was at the laſt 
'To Pomfret in Yorkſhire convey'd, 

| And there in a dungeon, full low in the ground, 
Unpitied, he nightly was laid ; 


That late was in place | 
- Of royalleſt grace, _ 
Where ftill the diſtreſſed he kindly relicred,” L 


King Henry, oY then in his eſtate, 
Could never in heart be content, + 

Till ſome of his friends in ſecreſy ſought 
To kill him by cruel conſent; 

Who ſoon to Pomfret hied, 

| Whereas the fear, 

'That tonch'd him ſo near, 


They finiſh'd as ſoon as king Richard there died. 


There dy'd this good king, for murther'd. he mg: 
That might well have Fived full long, 
Had not ill counſel betray'd his beſt good, 
. And done his high fortunes this CE + : 
Rus blood for blood ſtill calls, 
No bloody-ſtain'd hand. 
_ Can long in this land 


Stand MOU but ſoon into miſery falls, 


"'Laricaſter 
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Lancaſter thus the diadem gain'd, 
And won his title by blood, 
Which afterwards, by heaven's high powers 
| Not three generations ſtood, 
But yielded to York again : 
Thus fortune ſhows 
Their proud overthrows, 
That cunningly climb an imperial reign, 


LV. 


The vt of OF EMDIY between the French and 
OE Engliſh. 


Council grave our king > did hold, 

A With many a lord and knight ; 

That they might truly underftand, 
That France did hold his right. 


Unto the king of France therefore 
Ambaſſadors were ſent, 

That he might fully underfland 
His mind and his intent : 


 Defiring 
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Deficing g him, in friendly wiſe,” 
Has lawful right to yield ; 

Or elſe he yow'd; by dint of (ward | 
To win the ſame in tool DONS. ld ers 


: The  "Y of ENOE with all his LIEN, 
Which heard his meſſage _—_ 
Unto our brave ambaſladors | 
Dad anfwerin en mahs "$508 


And feign'd our king. was 5 yet too  youngs 
And of too tender age; _ 
Therefore we weigh not of his war, 

; Hor w_ we his kT 2008 ; 
His Locdliadee- is m feats of arms | 

As yet but very ſmall : 
His tender joints much fitter were 

| To toſs a tennis noob YL 
| A tun FO, tennis balls charefine,. 

In pride and great diſdain, .- 
He ſent unto our noble king, 

To recompence | his pain. | F | 


Which anſwer when our king did hear, ; 
He waxed wroth in heart ; {EAR 
And faid, he would ſuch, balls regia, ge 


Should make all France, to ſmart. ,2 
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An army then our king did raiſe, 
Which was both:good and firong; 

And fram Southampton 1s our king 
With all his navy gone. 


In France he landed ſafe and ſound, 
With all his warlike train z 
And to the town of Harfleur OT - 

He marched up a-main : 


But Ps he had befieg'd the ſame, 

| Againſt their fenced walls, 
To batter down their ſtately towers, 
. He ſent his Engliſh balls. . 


This done, our noble Engliſh king 
March'd up and down the land ; 

And not a Frenchman for his life 
Durſt once his force withſland, 


Fd 


Until he came to Agincourt ; 
Where as it was his chance 
To find the king in readineſs 
With all his power of France. 


A mighty hoſt he had prepar'd 
Of armed ſoldiers then ; 

Which were no leſs, by juſt account, 
Than forty thouſand men. 


Vol, I, Wy 4 


Which 
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Which ſight did much amaze our king ; p+3 
For he and all his hoſt ' + 
| Not paſling fifteen I had, 


AMER at the moſt. >» ian vis Us: 


"The king of Franks; which well one know | 
The number of our men,” '' | 4 
In vaunting pride unt6 our prince - 


Did ſend a "__ then ;' 3" 


To underſtand _ R would | give. _ 
For ranſom of his life, _. i 

When he in field ſhould taken be 
Amidit their bloody ſtrife, 


And then' our king; — chearful heart, 
This anſwer ſoon did make; 6p 

And ſaid, Before this comes to ans : 

Some of their hearts ſhall _ . 


And to their proud preſamptuous | prince” 195 94-17 
Declare this thing, quoth he, '' 

Mine own heart's blood ſhall pay art price; ; Vo. D. 
None elſe he gots of me. | 


With that beſpoke the duke of York; 

O noble king, quoth he, 

The leading of this battle brave 
Orme to give to me. 


OLD BALLADS. go7 
God a mercy, coufin York, quoth he, 7 
I grant thee thy requeſt ; 


Then march thou on courageouſly, 
AN T wal ied ne Folt« 


Then « came be a Frenchmen doiva / 
With greater. force and might; _ 
With whom our noble king began 
A hard and cruel fight. | 


The archers. ty diſcharg'd their ſhafts, 
As thick as hail from ſky; 

That many a Frenchman in the field. 
That happy e did de. 


Ten thouſand men | that day were : lain 
Of enemies in the field ; 

And as many priſoners 
That day. were forc'd to yield. 


Thus had our king a happy day, 

. And viQtory over France; 

And brought them quickly under foot, 
That late in pride did prance. 


The Lord preſerve our noble king, 
And grant to him likewiſe 

The upper hand and victory 
Of all his enemies. 


WK oo fi VI. 
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A ſong of the wooing of queen Catherine, widow of 
Henry V, by Owen Tudor, a young gentleman of 
Wales ; trankated out = the Welſh. | | 


| _ Tudor. 
Salute thee, ſweet princeſs, with title of grace ; 
For Cupid commands me in heart to embrace. 
Thy honours, thy virtues, thy favour, and. beauty, 
With all wy true dps my: _ and my dury. 


— 


- Queen Ciateriae. 


Courteous kind gentieman, let me requeſt, 

_ How comes it that Cupid hath wounded thy breaſt, 
| And chain'd thy heart's liking my ſervant to prove, 
"That am but a ſtranger in this thy kind love ? ff 


a Tudor. ; | 
If but a franger, yet love hath ſach power, 
To lead me here kindly into the queen's bower ; 
Then do not, ſweet princeſs, my good-will forfake, 
When nature commands thee a true love to take. 


Gs" 
So royal of calling and birth am I known, 


That matching unequal, my ſtate's overthrown : 
My titles of dignity thereby I loſe, . 


- To wed me and bed me my equal [11 chuſe. 
Tudor. 
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No honours are loſt (queen) in chufing of me, 
For I am a gentleman born by degree ; 
And favours of princes my ftate may advance, 
In making me noble and fortunate chance. | 


Queen. 
My robes of rich honours, moſt brave to behold, 


| Are all ver imboſſed with filver and gold; 
Not therewith adorned, I lofe my renown, 
With all the brave titles that wait on a crown. 


Tudor. 
My country, ſweet princeſs, more pleaſure affords, 
Than can be expreſſed by me here in words ; | 
Such kindly contentment by nature there ſprings, 
That hath been well liked of queens and of kings. 


Queen. 


My courtly attendants are trains of delight, 
Like ſtars of fair heaven all ſhining moſt bright : 
And thoſe that hive daily ſuch pleaſures to ſee, 
Suppoſe no ſuch comfort in country can be. 


Tudor. 


In Wales we have fountains, no cryſtals more clear, 
Where murmuring muſick we daily may hear, 

With gardens of pleaſure, and flowers ſo ſweet, 
Where true love with true love may merrily meet. 


I - 
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”  Maidens-make paſtime and ſports for a king. 
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Queen. 


But there is no tilting nor tournaments bold, | 
| Which gallant young ladies defire to behold, 

No maſks, nor no revels, where favours are worn, 

By knights or-by barons without any ſcorn. - 


| | | Tudor. 3 

Our May-pole at: Whitſontide: maketh good ſpot, v7 
And moves as ſweet pleaſures as yours do in court, 
. Where, on the green dancing for garland and ring, 


But when your brave young men and-maidens do meet, 
_ Whilſt filver-like melody murmuring keeps, 
Your muſick is clowniſh, and ſoundeth not ſweet, 


And & NE up your ſenſes 3 in heavenly Uevps.: Te 


Tudor. DIRE 
Our harps and our tabors, and ſweet humming drones 
For thee, my ſweet princeſs,: make muſical moans : 
Our Marris maid-marrians deſire to ſee  .. 
A true-love knot tied between RO me. 


| Queen. 
No pleaſure in country by me can be ſeen, 


'That have been maintain*d- ſo long: here a- queen, 
And fed on the bleflings that daily were, given _ 
Into.my brave palace, by angels from heayen. 


'® Ro dias Tud or. 
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Our oreen-leay'd trees will 7 HER with the FRY [922 


Where birds fit rejoicing according to kind: _ -- * 
Our ſheep with our lambs will ſkip aA nbotnd, be. 
To ſee thee come tripping along on the ground. . .. ' > 


| Queen. | 
What if a kind princeſs ſhould fo be content, - 
By meekneſs thus-moved to give her conſent, - 


And humble her honours, . imbaſe her degree, _© 
To tye her beſt fortunes, brave FROG | to thee? 


Tudor... | 

If toa kingdom I Yoon were.-by'birth, -. bx 05 LL x 
And had at commandment all nations on earth, F 
Thejr crowns and. their ſcepters ſhould lye at ty feet 
_ And thou be my Eee my darling ſo. ſweet. 


| Queen. 


I foug not to fancy thy love-tempting tongue, 
For Cupid is coming, his bow very ſtrong ; © 


Queen Venus, once miſtreſs of heart-wiſhing pleaſure, 
We over-kind women repent us at leiſure, 


£ - * "on 


"Tudor. | 
May never fair morning ſhew forth his bright beams, 
| But cover my falſhood with greateſt extremes, | 


If not as the turtle I lye with my dove, _ 
_ My yentle kind princeſs, my lady, my love. 


ig og” © oy | Queen, 


«bt, 
ſt; 
; 
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Hie then into Wales, and dur wedding provide, 
For thou art my bridegroom; and I'lt be thy bride ; 
Get gloves and fine ribbons, with bride-laces fair, 
Es for ladies to wear. | 


With garlands of roſes our houſewifely wives, 
To have them adorn'd moſt lovingly ftrives; 

| Their bride-cakes be ready, our bag-pipes do play, 
| Whilſt I itand attending ro lead thee the way. 


| AO - Both together. E; 
Then mark how the notes of our merry th, - 


Our ding-dong of pleaſures moſt chearfully tells ; 
Then ding-dong, fair ladies, and lovers all true, 
__ This wee art of pleaſure may ſatisfy you. 


LViL. 
_ EvpiDs REVENGE. 


- The former editor of the colle&ion of Ola Balladsi 7s is of 
Cas that xx zece Twas written upon the marriage of 
king Henry be reaſons * by which he ſupports this 
idea we Bal give the reader in his own words. 


«© Phere is no one /o very ignorant of hiſtory ory, as uot to 
40. know that this monarch ( Henry V1.) was betrothed to 
cs the count of Arminiac's Gnngener, a fine lady, _ 
6c CU ome 


«« evhom he was to have & conſiderable portion, beſides 
«6. ſeveral towns and caftles in Aquitain, which belong*d 
« to king Henry's anceſtors. But the duke of Suffolk, 
c« evithout orders, negotiated a marriage between his 


©. maſter and the daughter of Rayner, duke of Anjou, a 


« mighty titular prince; for be ftiled himſelf king of 


« TFeruſalem, Sicily, and Naples; but, with all his 
« titles, ſo very poor, that he could not £4 his daugh- 
« ter a dowry : And king Henry was obliged, in favour 
«of this marriage, to renounce his beſt dominions in 
60 Fxance ; which our poet (1 ſuppoſe) hints at, inhis 
*« throwing a purſe of gold to the beggar. 


| Her fame thro? all the realms did ring, 
© Altho? ſhe came of parents poor ; , 

She, by her ſovereign lord the king, 
Did bear one ſon, and eke no more. 


- 


«« rhe royal charafer with more courage and dignity 
«c 
cc, 


cc 


charater at large, I would refer 'em 10 Mr. Philifs's 
tragedy of duke Humphrey. This queen had but one 
child, prince Henry ; who was ſlain at Tewkeſbury, 
by Richard duke of Gloucefter, brother to king Ed- 
ward the fourth : So that the laft ſtanza is not con- 
« /etent with hiftory. But wwe muſt remember, that a 
© poet, whois writing on a ſubjett which he dares not 
* own, muſt ſo diſguiſe the truth, as not to let his ſong 
«« be entirely applicable to a prince on the throne, cr to 


* one who had till potent friends living : And for that 


cc 


cc 
ce 


cc 


© evriting of a foreign monarch; and concludes. with. 


' fe ſetting the prince on the throne,” 


« *T7s wery well known, that no woman ſupported 


than queen Margaret did. If any one would ſee her 


reaſon our poet begun with telling ns, that he ALAS 


A king 


King once reign'd beyond the ſeas, 

k As we in ancient'ſtories find, 

Whom no fair face could ever _ ; 
He cared x not for womankind: 


He deſpis'd the Cweeteſt beauty, 
And the greateſt fortune too : 
At length he married to a beggar; 
l _ See what Cupid's dart can $0. 


The blinded boy that FO fo trim, 
Did to his cloſet-window ſteal ; 
And drew a dart, and ſhot at kink, 
| And made him ſoon his power to feel. 


He that never car'd for women, 

But did females ever hate, _ 

Art length was ſmitten, wounded, ſwooned, 
F or a beggar at ons | 

For mark what happen'd on a day, 

__ As he look'd from his window high, 

He ſpy'd a beggar all in grey, 
With two more-in her company : 


She his fancy ſoon enflamed, 
And his heart was grieved ſore; 

What ! muſt I have her, court er, crave e her ſis; 
I, that never lov'd before EST PETS 


This 
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This noble prince of high renown, 4 
Did to his chamber ftrait repair, ! 

And on his couch he laid him down, 
Oppreſs'd with leve-fick grief and care, 


Ne'er was a monarch ſv ſurpriz'd ; 
Here I lye her captive ſlave ! 

But I'll to her, court her, wooe her ; 
She muſt heal the wound ſhe gave. | 


Then to his palace-gate he goes : 

| The beggars crave his charity ; 

A purſe of gold to them he throws; 
With pg hearts away they hye. 


But the king he call'd her to him, - 
Tho? ſhe was but poor and mean : - | 
His hand did hold her, while he told her, - 
She ſhould oy his Savely queen. 


Att this ſhe bluſhed ſcarlet red, 


And on this mighty king: did eat 
Then ftrait again as pale as lead ; 
Alas, ſhe was in ſuch'amaze ! 


Hand in hand they walk'd together ; 
_ And the king did kindly fay, 
That he'd reſpe& her : trait they deck'd her 
In moſt ſumptuous rich array. - 


| He 
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He did appoint the wedding-day'; 
| And likewiſe then commanded ftrait 
The noble lords and ladies gay 

Upon his gracious queen to wait. 


She appear'd a ſplendid beauty, - 
All the court did her adore; . 

And in a marriage, with a carriage, 
As ifſhe*d been a yew before. 


Her fame thro? all the Ty 'S ring, 
Altho' ſhe came of parents poor : | 

She, by her ſov'reign lord the king, 
Did bear one ſon, and eke no more, 


All the nobles were well pleaſed, 

_ And theladies frank and free; :aNf- 
For her behaviour always gave her : 

: itle to her dignity. 


At kak the king and queen were laid 
Together in a filent tomb; 
Their royal ſon their ſceptre freay'a, 
Who govern'd in his father's room. 


Long in glory did he flouriſh, 
Wealth and honour to increaſe ; 
Still poſſeſling ſuch a blefling, 
That he liv'd and reign'd in peace, 


's. | Y x LVYVIII, 


OE D B ALLADS, 


The lamentable Fall of the dutcheſs of Glouceſter, wife 
to good duke Humphry, with the manner of her 
 Uving penance in London ſtreets, and of her exile 

in the Ile of Man, where ſhe Dm her days. 


Once a dutcheſs was of great renown, 
My huſband near ally'd to England's crown ; 
The good duke Humphry 'titled was his name, 
Till fortune frown'd "POR his Ea fame. 


Henry the fifth, that king of gallant 1 race, 47 
Of whom my huſband claim'd a brother's place ; 
And was prote&or made of his young fon, 
When princely Tour” $ thread of life was ſpun. 


Henry the kxth, a Child of nine months old - 
Then rul'd this land with all our barons bold; 
And, in brave Paris crown'd was king of France, 
Fair England with more honour to advance. 


Then ſway?d Auke Hamphey like a glorious king, 
And was' proteQor'over every thing : 


| Even as he would pleaſe to his heart's defire, 
But envy ſoon extinguiſh'd all his fire. 
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In height of all his pompal majeſty, 
From Cobham's houſe with ſpeed he' marry'd me ; 
Fair Ellinor, the pride of ladies all, | 


Tn court and city people did me call. 


'Then flaunted I in Greenwich ftately towers, 


My winter's manſions, and my ſummer's bowers : 
Which-gallant houſe, e'er ſince thoſe days, hath. been 
The pos brave 'of many a king _ queen, -- 


The filver Tags: that ſweetly pleag'd mine eye, _ 


Procur'd me golden thoughts of majeſty ;. 
The kind content and murmurs of the water, | 
Made me forget | the woes that would come after. 


No gallant "ES op nor lady in this land, 
But much deſired in my loye to ſtand: 
My golden pride increaſed day by day, _. 


As thoygh ſuch pleaſures never- would decay... 


On zold and filver looms my garments fair 

Were woven {till by women ſtrange and rare; | 
Embroider'd variouſly with Median filk, _ 

More white than tbiſtle- -down, . or morning's milk, 


_ 


My coaches and my ſtately pamper'd fſteeds, 


Well furniſt'diin their gold-betrapped weeds, 


With gentle glidings i in the ſummer nights, | 


Sul yielded me the evening $ Geet delights. 
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An hundred gentlemen in purple chains, 

As many virgin maids were ſtill in trains. 

The queen of Egypt, with her pomp and glory, 
| For treaſure could not equal this my ſtory. 


But yet at laſt my golden ſun declin'd, 

And England's court at theſe my joys repin'd ; 
| For ſoon my huſband, in his honour'd place, | 
Amongſt the barons Neapen ſome diſgrace : 


| Whichgrudgebeing grown, and ſpringing up toheight, | 
Unto his charge they laid ſome crime of weight ; 
And then in priſon caſt good royal duke, | 
Without miſdeed he ſuffer*'d vile rebuke. 


They took from him their great prote&or's name, 
_ Thro? cauſes which thoſe peers did falſly- frame ; 

And after, overcome with malice deep, _ | 
My noble lord they murther'd in his ſleep, 


The young king having thus his uncle loſt; 

Was, day by day, with troubles vex'd and croſs'd 
And treaſons in the land weredaily bred, _ 
That from the factious houſe of York took head. 


Of ingly Lancaſter my huſband's line; 
Whoſe death not only prov'd his fall, but mine : 
_ For being dead, his livings and his lands 

They ſcized all into king Henry's hands : 


And 


And after ard me friendleſs out of dobr, 

To ſpend my days like to a woman _ 
'Diſcharging me from all my pompal train | eabiþs 
But Ellianor would a lady Rill remain, OY 


The noble ſpits of a woman's will, 
Within my breaft did burn in fury Rill; 
And ranging ſo in my revengeful mind, 
Till I the murtherers'of my lord did find. 


OY TEROT "OED oh Ea” 0 CATION 
Of whom no juſticecould by law take right ; 
And yet to nouriſh up my thoughts in evil, 

I crav'd the help of hell, and of the devil. 


To praRiſe witchcraft then was my intent, 

And therefore for the witch of Ely ſent; 

| And for old Bullingbroke of Lancaſhire, _ 

Of whom, for charms, the land ſtood much in ſoar, 


Ave flept by day, and walk'd'at midnight hours ; 's 
The time that ſpells have force, and preateſt pow rs; 
The twilights and the. dawning of the morns, 
When elves and fairies take their gliding forms. 


Red freaming blood fell down my azur'd veins, | 

'To make'chara&ers in round circled trains; 
With dead men's ſkulls, by brimſtone burned quite, 
'To raiſe the dreadfu} ſhadows of the "_ : Wt: 


All 
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All this by black enchanting arts to ſpill inn 
Their hated blood, that did duke Humphry kill. _ 
My royal lord, untimely ta'en from me, _ 


Yet no revengement for him could I fee. _— 


p or by the hand of juſtly- oming heaven, . 

We were prevented all, and notice giv'n ; : 
How we by witchcraft ſought the ſpoil of thoſe - 
That ſecretly had been duke Humphry”: O foes. 


Wherefore my two companions for this crime __ 
Did ſuffer death ere: nature ſpent its time, , 
Poor EPnor I, becauſe of noble birth, *$ 


Endur'd a Hanger puniſhment | than death. : 


It pleaſed fo the council of my king, s 

To diſrobe me of every gorgeous thing : 

My chains, and rings, and jewels of ſack j price, 
Were chang'd to rags more baſe than rugged frize, 


And by command along each London ftreet, + 
Togoin penance wrapped: in a ſheet ;_ 
Barefooted, with a taper in my hand C- 

The like did never lady in this land. 


My feet thay dad the ſteps of pleaſure, _ 
Now flinty ſtones ſo ſharp were forc'd to meaſure; 
Yet none alive where I did come or go, 

Durſt ſhed one trickling tear at this my woe. 
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Break heart, ad "oy kv cnded not wy pala':. 
I judge wat a# te to rethidin ; fad 141 

And goa baniff?4 dyfrom this place, -. CES 
Where in my blooniing yourh Iliv'd in grace. 


- The —— 6f thofs years which-God me gave, ek 
Poor EPnor ſpent-to find her out 4 grave; | 
And left this Tand, whete ſhe was bred and born, | 

In foreigh. ſoils for her miſdeeds to mourn. 


The Ifle of Man,. entompaſs'd by the ſea, 
Near England, named fs unto this day, 
| Impriſon'd me within thewatry round, 


Till time and death found me a burying-ground, 


| Pull nineteen years in  forrow thus I ſpent, 
Without one hour or minute' of content : "L 
Remerhb'ring former joys of modeſt life, *_ 

Whilſt k bore name of good duke Humphry's wife, 


'The loſs of Greenwich tow'rs did prieve me ſore, 

But the hard fare of ny deit lord, ttinch tore. = 
Yea, all the joys once in thy bow'r and hall, 
Are darts of grief to wound me a Free cl 7 


Farewel, dear friends ; farewel, my Lewlely wadns 3 : 
My late renown is tutn'd to ling” Hog pains: 

My melody of miific's filver found, 

Are ſnake afi& adders, hiffing on the ground, 
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'The downy bed -whereon F lay full oft, 

Are ſun-burnt heaps of 'moſs,' now _ oft; 

And waxen tapers lighting to:my-bed, 7 Eo bh 
Are ftars about the-filver moon beſpread. ores nr 3700 


Inſtead ofwine};1:drivk of waters clexr; 
Which pays for-my delightful banquets dear, 


Thus changeth ſtately pomp, and courtly joys, 
WR apo: TIN with ſuch y_ Annoys. _ 


.My beauteous ds, where Cupid danc'd'and play'd, 
Are wrinkled grown, and quite with grief _—_—y £ 

My hair turn'd white, my yellow eyes ſtark blind ; ; 
And all my body alter'd from its kind. + 


Ring out my, knell, you birds in 09:66 Sp: ft 
| Quite tir*d with woes, here Ellinor muſt dye. 

Receiveme,, earth, into. thy gentle womb:; . 

A baniſh'd lady craves no other tomb. . 


Thus dy'd the famous dutcheſs.of our land, 
ControlPd by changing fortune's ſtern command. 
Let thoſe that fit in place of high degree 
Think on their ends, that like to her's may be. 


* 
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Dr. Percy, in his {TJ af " hatians } <etany TY 2, 
' has given /o a: mple and accurate an account of the lady 
celebrated in this ballad, that we fall again, as here-. 
tofore, refer ' our  Feaders "to that bow 4 1 Lha *work "for 
Farther Tn 0n\tbis fubjed. ETLLL 
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ba : "H Y ſhould we boaſt of Laius and his knights, | 
Knowing ſuch champions | entrapt by who- 
riſh lights ? 
Or why ſhould we ſpeak of Thais curled locks,.. 
Or Rhodope, that gave ſo many men the RH bw 
| Read inold ftoxjes, and there you will. find, 


. how Jane Shore, Jane Thats, As Hens d King, Edward's 
+4. . mind. 


Ja ane Shore, ſhe i Gr England, queen \F rederick\ was 
FEEE-49 : "for. Prante, he WOES FT Q 7 
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Of the old NARNt: it were too Fl to EE 


And likewiſe : wo the Thracian girls how far they did 
- | "FO VE La 


Thoſe 


Thoſe with TTTR lads 4 in ſeveral _ 
And'in the brave Venerean wars did foil advent'rous 

knights ; $ - | 
Meffalina and Julia were veſſels wond'rans brittle ; 
| But Jane Shore, Jane Shore, book down king Edyard.s 
mettle. 


: Jane 'Shore the was for England, &. 


Thaleſtris of Thermodon, ſhe was a doubty wight, 
She conquer'd Pallas' king in th*exerciſe of night ; 
Hercules ſlew the dragon, whoſe teeth were all of braſs, 
Yet he himſelf became a-ſlave unto the Lydian laſs ; 
The Theban Semele lay with Jove, not dreading all 
PE, thunder ; _ e 
But Jane Shore overcame king Edward, altho! he had 


her under. 


Jane Shore _ was for or England, &c. 


Helen of Greece, ſhe « came of Spartan blood ; 
Agricolaand Creflida they were brave whores and good; 
Queen , COIs by emrrel flew old Arthur” $ ' mighty 
A 24-4 £7 on, ! $634 Ne . 
And fair Hefione pull'd aown hs Srengnk of Colvin: 
Thoſe were the ladies that caus'd the Trojan ſack ; 
But ol: OY vo es the Hema —__ REvard's 


Jane Shore Ss: was s for paglund, 8: po Iny 


in Y | For 


Fs, 


For this the is MT RAY &þ hd "y VEhds deity," 
| Becauſe with ne own fer efſhe bearers "arad 
- x ones Cupidcame, w | 
mother, | | _ 
- And made kind Bibilis do chelike with Canis, herown 
brother; © 
And afterwards the goddeſs kept Adonit for befeeve ; 'E 
| Bur Jane Shore, Jane Shote, the Wiekch' Kik £ Edwatd's 
nerve. 
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| Jane Shore the was "or Bightnd ind, '& 


* The Colchan dam « 'Medea he hace alan; 
And taught her lover Jaſon the vigilant bull tollay; 
_ And after thence convey'd her father's polden'flecee, 

Shewith her lover ſail'd away in Argos' thip to'Greeces 
| But finding. Jaſon falſe, ſhe burnt his wife and court, 
Yue Jos Shore, one. Shore, ſhe ſhew'd TIN Oran 


Jane Shore ſhe was for Kogland, _y ENS. 
© Romix of Saxcny, the Weick fats elite; qt 
Igerne of Cornwall, Pendragon did fubdae; 
Queen Vanora with Arthur fought fingly hatdito hand 

In bed, tho? afterwards ſhe made/horns: -on Mis head P 
ſand; - | 
5 And toSir. Modredus PiAiſhPrincea | paramont (S2T 
Js But Jane Shore, Jany Phone, ſhe made king Edvard 
tame. 


Py - gt 


_ Jane SEE. he was. for Bogland, Aer. FE if i m_ 
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Mareſia of I taly, ſee how ſhe gouty copes- 
With pan prieſts, cardinals, ad triple-crownea 


Ailt v wk ta; g Henry Rofamond tpent many a tallyihg , 


hour,, 


Till laſtly poiſon'd by the queen in \ Woodſtock fatal s 


 bower; * 
And Joan of Arc play'd 3 in the Aark with the Enights 
of Languedock; _ 


But Jane Shore met king? Edward, and gave! him Knock 


for knock, Hes | 
Jane Shore ſhe was for England, &c. : 


_ 


: 


Paſipha we know ad feats with the Elkin! bull ; 
, And' Proferpine, -tho? ſo divine, became VISEE Plato's 
_ . trull; 


The Spaniſh bawd her fieumpets anghtro tay thirllep ” 


urts3ans Jaue Share « did | them 


* aftride; 
| But theſe, andy 
| der ide ; ' RO | 
Pope Joan,y3s right,altho' thedidrhepapalſcepter wield; 
But Jane Shore, , Jane Shoxe, ſhe, EOS, Eid 


yield. | 
__ Jane Sh the mavgir England, hs METTOIT 


 Agathocle and ZEnthea did gayern Egypt's, king; 
' The witty wench of Andover the was.a pretty thing ; 


| She freely took ; her ady” 5 place, and with 1 Sreat Edgar 
dally'd, 


And LH main force ſhe foil'd him quite, altho'be often 


as thay 
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_ For which brave a; he that lie rackt, gore her his 
” | lady's land 3+: 
But. Jane Shore, Jane Rue "ng Bdward aid com- 
mand. © 
Jane bs the was for England, &C. 


. Of Phryne and of Lais kiſtorians have jelated, . "FO 
- How their illuſtrious beauties two generals captivated, 
Andthey that in the days of yore Kill'd men, and fack'd 
their cities, {208% 
-Tn honour of their miſtreſſes compoſedan amorous ities : 
aw Flora gay, with Romans play, and be a goddeſs 
call'd; | 
Ho Jane Shop... Jane Shore, king Edward ſhe en- 
© thrall'd. | 
. + Jane Shore the was for England, '&C«) ; St 47 


- Thejolly tanner's daughter, harlot of Normandy, 

She only had the happineſs to pleaſedukeRobert'seye; 

* And Roxalina, tho? a flave, 'andborn a Grecian, © 

" Could with a nod command and rule grand Teignor 
Soliman ; F 

And Naples Joan would make' them groan, Mid or- 
_dently did love her ; 

- But Jane Shore, Jane Shore, king Edward he did 

- Hog ſhove her. 


Jane Shore ſhe was for England, | 7 


% 


RO :Atcls | 


q 


| Afpatia doth of the Perſian brothers boaſt ; 


Tho? Cynthia joy in the Lapthian Ag __w Shors 
hall rule the roaſt. 


: Cleopatra lov'd Mark Antony, and ] Eergall ſhe di 


$ | | F OY PRES | wig 
But, compar'd. to our "Virago, they 1 were "but my 
cheats : 


Brave carpet- knights, in Cupid's rely their milk 
white rapiers drew z 


But Jane Shore, Jane Shore, king Edward aid ſubdue. 
_ Jane Shore, ſhe was for agland, &C.., 


Hamlet' $ inceſtuous mother was Gathermard, Den- 
 mark's queen ; 
And Circe, that inchantin g witch, the like was ; ſcarcely 
. ſen 
Warlike Penthifita was an Amazonian whore 


To HeRorand young Troilus, both which did her adore; 


- But brave king Edward, who before had gain'd nine 
victories, | 


| Was like a-bond-ſlave fetter'd' within Jane Shore”s all- | 
| conquering thighs. 


Jane Shore ſhe was for England, queen Frederick 
__ was for France; 


Sing, Honi ſoit qui mal y penſe. 


39 OLD BA ULADS 


A courtly new ballad of the princely Wooing of the 
> Wi Maid of London, by king Edward. 


Rep rinted ed from an old Black letter cop Ys printed for Hen. 


FAIR angel of England, "ot beauty moſt tight, 

Is 2H my heart's pleaſure, my joy and delight ; 
Then grant me, fair lady, thy true love to be, 
| That I may ſay, Welcome good fortune to me. 


The turtle, ſo true and chaſte in her love, 
By gentle perſuaſions her fancy will move ; 
'Then be not intreated, ſweet lady, in vain, 


F or nature Ore what I would obtain. 


; The phenix ſo fomans, (that liveth alone, 
Is vowed to chaſtity, being but one: _ 
--But-be-not, my darling, ſo chaſte in deſire, 

Leſt thou, like the phenix, ;do penance in fire. 


But alas ! gentle lady, I pity thy ſtate, 
In being reſolved to live without mate; 
For if of our courting the pleaſure you-knew, 
_ You would have a liking the ſame to enſue. 


Long 
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Long time have I ſued the ſame to obtain, _ 
Yet I am requited with ſcornful diſdain ; 
| But if you will grant your good-will unto me, 
You ſhall be advanced to Oy NG 


2 


| Prieto ard honour may often entice 

The chaſteſt that liveth, tho” never ſo nice ; 0 
What.woman ſo worthy but will be content, 

To live in the palace where princes frequent F 


Two brides young and princely, to church I have led; 
Two ladies moſt lovely have decked my bed: 7 
Yet hath thy love taken more root in my heart, 

Than all their contentments, whereof I had part, 


Your gentle heart cannot men's hearts much abide, 
And women leaſt angry when moſt they do chide ; 
Then yield to me kindly, and ſay that at length, 
Men they want mercy, apdppor women ſirepgth. 


] grant that fas ladies may poor men reli, 

\ But princes may conquer and, love when they liſt ; 
A king may command her tolge by is B92... . ©: ; 

Whoſe-features deſerveth to be a king's bride. ; 


In granting your love, you ſhall purchaſe renown z3 ._ 
Your head ſhall be deckt with England's fair crown; 
Thy garments moſt gallant with gold ſhallbe wrought, 

If rrue lovefor treaſure of thee may be bought. 
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Great ladies of ; SoFEED ſhall *tend. on thy train 2 ORR 
Mot richly attirad 1 with ſcarlet in grain; _. 
My chamber.moſt princely thy perſon, ſhall keep, _ 
W here virgins, with. muſic ſhall rock thee to Ps 


If any more e pleaſures thy heart can, invent, 
Command them, ſweet lady, thy mind to content ; ; 
For kings gallant courts, where princes do dwell, 
Afﬀord | teh ſweet Li niaet as ndles love well, 


Then be not reſolved to die a tru maid, 

- But print in, thy Þoſom the words I have tad;” 
And grant a king favour, thy true love to be, 
That I may fas, Welcome fiveer virgin ro me. 


4 + 43,44 


O Wanton king Edward, thy labour is vain, 

To follow the pleaſure thou can{t not attain ; "SESRIM 
With getting thou loſeſt, and having doſt waſte 
The which if thou purchaſe 3 is ſpoil'd if thou haft its 


But if thou obtain'ft it, thou nothing haſt wort, 
And I, loſing nothing, yet quite am undone 5 ; 
But if of that jewel a king does deceive'me, _ 
| No king can reſtore, tho? a kingdom he give rme.. 


My 
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My colour i is chatiged fince you ſaw me laſt ; 
My favour is'vaniſh'd, my beauty is paſt ; 

The roſy-red bluſhes that ſat in my cheeks,” - | 
To paleneſs is turn'd, which'all men miſlikes. 


I paſs not what princes for love do proteſt, 
The name of a virgin contenteth me beſt ; 
1] have not deſerved to lie by thy fide, 

Nor yet to be counted for "_ Edward's bride. 


The name of a -crtieed I never did crave, 

No ſuch type of honour thy hand- maid will have ; 
My breaft ſhall not harbour fo lofty a thought, £4 
Nor be with rich Proffers to. wantonnefs brought. 
If wild wanton Roſamond: one of our ſort, 
Had.never frequented king Henry's brave court, 
Such heaps of deep ſorrow the never had ſcen, 

Nor taſted the rage of ſo Jealous a queen. y 


All men have their freedom to ſhew their intent, 
T hey win not a woman, except ſhe conſent. 
Who then can impute to a man any fault, 

Who Lk does go u pright while women do bale? 


"Tis counted a Lindneſs in MV for to iy, 
And virtue in women the ſame to deny ; 

For women inconſtant can never be prov'd, 
'Vntill by their betters therein may be mov'd, 
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| If women. and modeſty ence vita ſever, 

Then farewel good name and{credit for ever; _ 
And, royal king Edward, let me be exiPd,. | 
Ere _- man magntoed my body's ara 


No, no, my old Fither's pris * 

'Too deep an impreflion within PRA ko $ 
Nor ſhall his bright honour that: blot by me. AIR 
| To ard his grey | hears when: JO to- wo 5c mphte DEI 


The heavens pinbg that ET, ſhall 7" Fa 

That any ſuch thing ſhould upon my foul liz; þ 
If Thave kept me from doing this. fin, o 5 
My heart ſhall not ha with a __ to "begin. Pet 


Come rather with pity to weep on my KY [a d't 
Than for my birth. curſe. my dear mothet's womb, 


*Fhat brought forth a bloſſom that tained. the. tree, 
| With wanton deſires to ſhame her and n me. 2 


Leave, moſt PH. ry 2s; —_ Bs pubs 
My milk-white affe&Qions with lewdneſs to tain | 
'Tho?' England will give: me no comforts at all, 
Yet on oh m_ HE me 2 fag bortat.” _ 
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